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De following LETTERS, 


may ſerve properly enough 
for an In rRODUCTION, 
as communicated by the Per- 


ſon to whom it was originally 
written. 


HE Account you gave 
me in your laſt of the 
Method you defign'd in 
the Education of your 
Children, put a Thouſand Things 

into my Head that I never once 
thought of before; and I can't but 
warmly expreſs my Obligations to 
you for being ſo free in communi- 
cating your Sentiments therein, as 
', 2 you 


E 

you know that I too am ſtudying 
the future Welfare of my little Fa- 
mily: but you expect it ſeems no 
more in return for this rich Pre- 
ſent, than my Thoughts upon the 
fame Subjects; which, I wiſh, for 
your Sake, were of the Value that 
you ſet them at. However, to make 
them as uſeful as I can, I will only 
touch upon thoſe Points which I my- 
ſelf have taken moſt Pains in. Now 
the Affair of Letter-writing you know 
is an old Topic of mine, and is in 
my Opinion of more Conſequence, 
than People at firſt apprehend it to 
be; how few Gentlemen, as you 
very juſtly obſerve, are capable of 
writing a Letter, with any tolerable 
Eaſe to themſelves, or Amuſement 
to their Friends: And yet how often 
might a Talent this Way recommend 
us to the Favours of the Great, or 
the Friendſhip of the Learned ? For 
my own Part, I muſt confeſs it to 
have been my Misfortune in my 
Youth, never to be put to this Sort 

of 


LF 3 
of Work by my Friends or Ac- 
quaintance ; which has made it very 
awkward to me ever ſince, tho' I 
have taken ſome Pains and all Op- 
portunities of late to improve my 
Hand. This Slip however in my 
own Education, has made me more 
careful as to this Particular in my 
Son's, whom I charge to write every 
other Poſt to me from Oxford ; and 
if nothing material occurs, to tell 
me in a handſome Manner. that he 
has nothing to ſay. Had I been uſed 
thus when at his Age, I might now 
have been capable of giving you my 
Sentiments on this Subject in their 
proper Order, I have Variety of 
Ideas ſcatter'd about in the Wilder- 
neſs of a confuſed Memory ; And 
for want of being uſed to communi- 
cate them to Others, am utterly at a 
Loſs how to ſeparate or range them 
in Order; ſo you muſt even take 
them as they preſent themielves to 
my View. Let it ſuffice that my 
Senſe be juſt, and my Meaning un- 
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derſtood; for my Notions will always 


drop from my Pen in the ſame irre- 
gular Manner they are conceiv'd in; 
and perhaps this may be proper e- 
nough for a Letter, which methinks 
ſhou'd be careleſs and unſtudied, at 
leaſt between Friend and Friend. Nay, 
I believe I may lay it down for a 
Rule that it ought to be ſo. 

Let the Style of Friends be looſe 
and irregular, let them be bold and 


unconcern'd in giving their Thoughts 


their full Scope; their Thoughts them- 
ſelves ſhou'd be naked, not dreſs'd in 
the borrow'd Ornament of Rhetoric, as 
being not aſham'd of their native Sim- 

licity. For a Friend will be more 


pleaſed with that Part of a Letter 
which flows from the Heart, than 


with that which is the Product of the 
Mind. When I ſet down. to write 
to you, I collect my Thoughts with- 
in my own Boſom, where you are; 


immediately I abſent myſelf from the 


Place where I was and all that were 
about me; then my Heart kindles, 
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[vi] 
my Fancy fires, and Friendſhip like 
Magic tranſports me into your Com- 


pany. 


An me ludit amabilis inſania. | 


Letters thus writ, are Pictures 
of the Heart; he that is truly my 
Friend, loves my Heart; and a Picture 
of it faithfully drawn with my own 
Hand, can't fail of being an acceptable 
Preſent. But how drawn? Shall I 
give him (as I ſaid before) only the 
rude Outlines, or may I be * 
to lay on the proper Colourings, and 
finiſh the Piece? Ves, indeed, I think 
the Paſſions themſelves may be dreſt _ 
in Wit, provided it fits eaſy and na- 
tural, and ſhould rather ſeem expreſ- 
{ive of the Thoughts, than put there 
for any Beauty of its own. Let Lovers, 
who deal much in Raptures, and are 
in ſome Reſpects a Sort of Friends, take 
this as a Caution given them too; for 
Men of Fire often betray an inſincere 
Paſſion by writing Wit inſtead of Love, 
and rather deſcribing ſoft Sentiments 
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thas ſeeming to fell them. But, in 
good Truth, I am almoſt given to 
think that a Lover ought to write what 
might be called by ſober People, Non- 
ſenſe;atleaſtif it be in earneſt, he ſhould 
take care to avoid Common Senſe : 
But as for Wit, it is quite inconſiſtent 
with the Paſſion, however nearly ſome 
great Men may have thought it ally'd 
to Madneſs; and therefore a Lady to 
whom the Count de Buſſy, had made 
the Declaration anſwers him thus, 

If any Thing could hinder my beltev- 
ing you when you ſpeak of Love, it is 
your ſpeaking too well upon that Subject; 
violent Paſſions are full of C oof fn, 
but you have too much Wit; and write 
more like a Man colo would be thought 
in Love, than one who really is fo. 

Now fince I have taken upon me 
to give Law like a Pedant, let me lay 
it down again for a Rule, that as true 
Paſſion alone can inſtruct us to write 
like Lovers, fo a fincere Friendſhip 
only can teach the Hand to Paint the 


Heart; or, as it were, to take Notice 
of 
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of what paſſes in it, and oblige the 
Heart to dictate as ſincerely to the 
Hand. It was no doubt from this Con- 
ſideration, that a French Author, has 
prettily obſerv'd the Abſence of a 
Friend to occaſion a Melancholy 
which his Letters alone can relieve. 

Let this ſaying ſink into the Hearts 

of your Children, for it is a Truth 
which thoſe who profeſs Friendſhip 
ought never to forget. 
Thus much for the Letters of 
Friendſhip, which being the moſt 
pleaſing Part of all Epiſtolary Com- 
merce, I could not help beginning 
with it, and expatiating more upon 
it, than I can aflure you I at firſt de- 
ſigned. 

And now, to mention ſomething of 
Litterary Correſpondence in general, 
you will laugh perhaps if I proceed 
to talk of Rules, who never obſerved 
any Method in my Lite; and you will 
think it ſtill more riliculous, if I 
ſhould pretend to lay down for a Rule 
that before a Man takes Pen in Hand, 
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he ſhould conſider what he's going to 
write about. But, in ſhort, 'tis for 
want of obſerving this Golden Maxim, 
that People are guilty of what I would 
call a Soleciſm in Letter-writing ; as 
if one ſhould entertain a Beau with 
a Philoſophic Epiſtle, or chuſe ſome 
Topic in Divinity for aRake; like the 
Abſent Man in Bruyere, who having 
the ſame Night writ both to his Stew- 
ard and to the Prime Miniſter, miſdi- 
rected his Letters; ſo that the Great 
Man is troubled with trifling Family 
Affairs, and the poor Steward amaz'd 
with Complements and Politics. And 
really I think he wou'd a& but little 
wiſer who ſhould talk to a Philoſo- 
pher about Dreſs, Ladies, Balls, and 
the like, at the ſame Time that he 
puzzled a Wit with a dry Piece of 
Metaphyſics; not but there are ſome 
Men of an univerſal Genius, who un- 
derſtand every Mechanic talking in 
the technical Terms of his own Pro- 
feſſion; but theſe are like black 

Swans or Virgins at Twenty. 


To 


EY X 8 
To be ſure the right Way in general 

is, to entertain a Naturaliſt out of the 
natural World, and a Courtier out of 
the Artificial, the Intereſt of States, 
Pretenſions to Favour and the whole 
Science of Policy. For we write out 
of a Complement to our Correſpon- 
dent, not to pleaſe ourſelves, as we 
invite a Friend to dine with Us, not 
upon Diſhes we reliſh, but ſuch as we 
know ſuit his Palate ; and in this the 
Letter-writer has the Advantage of 
other Authors, as tis eaſier to hit one 
Man's Taſte whom we know, than 
the Taſte of Thouſands whom we 
know not. But beſides this Care with _ 
reſpect to the Nature of the Subject 
as it concerns our Correſpondent, we 
ought to conſider it too as concerning 
ourſelves, which Way our own Ge- 
nius inclines; what Part of Philoſo- 
phy we are moſt Maſters of, when 
we write to the Philoſopher, what Part 
of Gallantry we are like to ſhine, or 
at leaſt to make a tolerable Figure in, 
when weare to converſe with the Beau, 
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Quid valeant humeri, quid ferre re- 

| cuſent. ; 
When the Nature of the Subject is | 
fixed upon, from the Humour, Age 
or Quality, Profeſſion, or Inclination 
of our Correſpondent. And, when 
we have added to this, the Conſide- 
ratiòh of what we ourſelves are moſt 
capable of, let us obſerve this tao as a 
Matter of Conſequence, that we fix 
| our Eyes upon the brighteſt Part of 
the Subject we have choſen, and not 
beſtow Labour in vain - upon thoſe 

Things, 


Que deſperas tractata ni teſcere poſſe. 


Which, when we have laviſh'd all 
our Skill upon, and adorn'd with our ] 
beſt Rhetoric, will ' appear but * | 
Beggars in rich Cloaths. 
Ihe Manner in which Friends 
ſhould write, J have before deſcrib'd, 
and in writing to a Stranger, tho 
moſt Art be required, yet I am ca- 
AY of giving the feweſt 4 
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This Sort of Letters is to be learn'd 
chiefly from Men of Buſineſs. 

The firſt Thing J ſuppoſe they 
obſerve, is their Correſpondent's Sta- 
tion in Life, and the neceflary Cere- 
mony betwixt them ; but between 
Equals, the leſs of this the better. 
Conciſe as poſſible; which requires 
Study, and makes it difficult to avoid 
Affectation: Friends correſpond for 
mutual Amuſement, and the fuller 
the Sheet the more obliged we are to 
the Writer; but Men of Buſineſs have 
not ſuch idle Hours; or if they have, 
Friends, and not Strangers ought to 
employ them. Now between theſe 
two, there is a third Sort with whom 
we may converie; and who ought 
therefore to be treated with Mixtures 
of Friend and Stranger, and theſe are 
Acquaintance. To them we thould 
write with a greater Air of Familiari- 
ty than to the Stranger, and yet with 
leſs Freedom and Intimacy than to the 
Friend, this latter is pleas d with Read- 
ing, what pleas d us in the Writing; 

1 but 


[ iv ] 
but an Acquaintance may like better 
what coſts us Pains in the Writing. 
For he requires Wit and Humour, 
-while the Friend contents himſelf 
with Nature and Sincerity. And I 
have often obſerv'd, that the former 
expects you even to meaſure your 
Wit, and to adapt it to his Capacity ; 
ſo, that if he happens to be out of Hu- 
mour, or his Fancy is not ſo lively as 
yours, or elſe if it be more lively, in 
either Caſe your Letter won't go down. 
So that in ſhort a Trifle, if it hits his 
Humour, ſhall pleaſe him beyond the 
moſt beautiful Thought you could 
have wiſh'd for: Beſides, it may not 
always be expedient to write our beſt, 
which Envy may make the worſt re- 
ceiv'd; for tho' a Friend may be pleaſed 
to ſee us excel in any Thing, among 
Acquaintance it often breeds Rivals, 
and it may be better for us to in- 
dulge their Vanity than our own. 

I have throughout this Letter, ima- 
gined myſelf talking rather to your 
Children than to you, as it was for 

their 
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their Benefit I defign'd this little Eſ- 
ſay; and wiſh they may reap at leaſt 
ſome Fruits from the Pains I have 
taken, which will amply reward One 
who makes a great Piece of Merit of 
it to himſelf, when he can be of any 
Service to his Friend. 


Your Met Humble Servant, 
M. D. 


. 


INCE my laſt, I have been 
dipping into a French Letter-wri- 
ter, and becauſe I think they excel us 
in this Particular, will endeavour to 
amuſe you to Day with ſeveral Ob- 
ſervations collected from him. But I 
foreſee, that this Letter will of Courſe 
reſemble a French Soop, wherein the 
curious Cook throws a Scrap of every 
Nicety he can meet with, and where 
a Number of good Things ſerve only 
to ſpoil one another. Tis true, the 

| Fa- 


| 
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Faſhion Now-a-days, is, to like a 
Thing the better for being in Imita- 
tion of the French Taſte; nay, to 
like it for this Reaſon alone, tho' it 


has nothing elſe to recommend it. 


But you, I dare ſay think otherwiſe, 
as well as myſelf, and bode no good 
to us from this ſtupid Complaiſance 
for a Nation which may one Day ex- 
tend its Empire by the Aſſiſtance of 
this apiſh Folly of ours; and I'm 
afraid, may take a ſeverer Revenge of 
us only for ſtealing ſome Faſhions, 
and now and then a little Wit, than 
ever. we have taken of the Spantards 
for Sc. But here the Spirit of Mon- 
taigne foriakes me,.and I return to 
my Purpoſe. And now ſuppoſe your 
Son highly pleaſed with ſome Letter 
or other that he has met with in Tul- 
ly, Pliny, or any other Author of 
Note, wiſhes that Heaven had given 
him the Faculty of writing ſuch Let- 
ters ſo agrecably; who ſhall teach 


him this Art? Not his Tutor, for 


he has it not, as his Letters ſufficient- 


ly witneſs, Nor will you undertake 
it 
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it yourſelf, for tho' none writes more 
elegantly, yet you have often told 
me that you never learn'd, that you 
even know not how you do it; that it 
ſeems to come by Inſpiration, and 
you often write beſt when you leaſt 
expect it. And indeed this feems to 
me to be really the Caſe ; for Inven- 
tion as it is no Art, ſo it is not to be 
acquired by any Rule, but that of 
Exerciſe. By a Courſe of Reading and 
Obſervation with various Reflections 

on the polite Arts and Sciences, on 
J and on the Characters of Men, 
one may arrive at a Habit of thinking 
juſtly on any Subject that offers; tis 
this large Repoſit of Ideas, compound- 
ed, multiplied, and divided in a thou- 
fand different Shapes, that furniſhes 
our Imagination with a ready Flow of 
Thought, and lays the Foundation for 
any beautiful Superſtructure, Which 
our Wit may ſketch out. But it fo 
happens, that Wit is not always ready, 
and indeed ſhe may very well be 


ſhared when a Man is ſure of Senſe ; 
where- 
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_ Whereas ſome Folks are apt to think 
there's no Writing agreeable without 
fine Flaſhes and Turns of Wit or 
lively Strokes of Humour in every 
Line ; alas, theſe are not always to 
be had, at leaſt not in the Place and 
to the Purpoſe required; they are a 
Sort of Inſpiration from Heaven, or 
the Gifts of Fortune, and ſeldom in 
our own Power, for a Wit is but a 
Man of common Senſe taken out of 
His witty Vein, and might not then 
be able to pleaſe even himſelf, on the 
beſt Subject he could chuſe. For 
Wit depends much on Humour, 
whereas Knowledge has a real and 


ſolid Foundation; ſo, that when the 


Mind is filled with the moſt agreeable 
Subjects in Nature and Science ; the 
Man is ſure to pleaſe and-perſuade on 
all Occaſions. I know no better In- 
ſtance of this than the late Mr. Add:- 
ſon, who wrote many a Paper in the 
Spectator ex tempore, and was always 
happy in writing an agreeable one; 
but could be witty only woo. his 
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Fancy was in the Humour. Farquhar, 


and Tom Brown, in the Letters of 
theirs extant, ſeem reſolved always to 
be witty, by which Means they were 
ridiculouſly affected, and frequently 
ſo very low, as to make one giddy in 
ſtooping to underſtand them : As 
this Metaphor may probably affect 
you, unleſs the Ridicule be ſtrong 


enough to purge it off in two or three 


looſe Fits of Laughter. But it may 
be ſaid of the little Conceits/ and 
Jingles of Wit, thoſe Gothig Orna- 
ments in Writing, that like other 
glaring Beauties they pleaſe moſt at 
a Diſtance, while their dazling pre- 
vents us from too near an Enquiry ; 


whereas the ſolid Graces of real Know- 


ledge are like fine Features under a 
Veil, the nearer we approach, and 
the more we examine them, the more 
they pleaſe: And hence it comes, 
that the more we know of them, the 
more we deſire to know, & dectes re- 
petita placebunt. As Wit has many 
Partiſans, almoſt as many as Folly, 

and 
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and almoſt as little to do with good 
Writing, to oppoſe ſo formidable a 
Body, I will call in the celebrated 
Boileau to vouch for me in Favour of 
common Senſe ; he ſomewhere lays 
1tdown for a Maxim, that no Thought 
can be beautiful, but as it is juſt: We 
have all of us various confus'd Per- 
ceptions of various Truths, which diſ- 
cover themſelves imperfectly to us by 
a glimmering Light; and but few are 
able to ſee them entire, much leſs to 
reduce them to Order, or communi- 
cate them in proper Language; ſo that 
when a Man of Senſe expreſſes him- 
ſelf well, he ſets our Ideas in Order 
by the Force of his Words, and what 
we ſaw before, as through a Miſt, is 
clear'd up to us in the Light of a 
beautiful Diſcourſe. So that Speak- 


ing or Writing well, is Truth in a. 


proper Dreſs, or juſt Thoughts happily 
expreſs'd ; but Wit is falſe, Thought 
Happily confus'd, or Nothing dreſs'd 
up like Something. And here I ap- 
wu to wr Man that has ever been 
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at a Loſs for an E. preſſion, if at laſt 


when he hit upon one to his Fancy, 


it did not ſeem to be the moſt natu- 
ral, the moſt ſuited to his Idea, and 
ſuch as ought to have occurr'd the 
moſt readily to him; ſo that, upon 
reading over, I have often wonder'd 
at the Difficulty, and hardly perceiv d 
the Study and Pains it coſt me. Now, 
whenever: this happens, the Style is 
eaſy and clear, and needs no ſecond 
Reading to find out the Meaning ; 
but Wit dazzles the Underſtanding 
at firſt Sight, and upon a nearer View, 
quite darkens and confounds it ( 


ſpeak here of what paſſes for Wit; 
for real Wit, if there be ſuch, muſt 


differ as mach from Falſe, as Learn- 

ing from Pedantry.) A clear and 
eaſy Style is more requir'd in Letters 

than in any other Sort of Writing: 
In thoſe call'd familiar, the very Term 
implies as much; and in thoſe one 
writes to a Stranger, twould be im- 
pertinent to be ſhowing our Rheto- 


ric, eſpecially in Affairs of Buſineſs. 
Our 
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Our Language ſhould be ſo natural, 
that our Thoughts may ſeem to have 
been conceiv'd in the very Words we 
expreſs them in; and our Sentiments 
to have ſprung up naturally like the 
Lilies of the Field, in greater Beauty 
than the Pride of human Invention 
could have array'd them in. Tis in 
| Letters as in Dreſs, when a Man is 
| dreſs'd if he be not compleat, tis 
diſagreeable ; in a Diſhabille every 
| Thing is agreeable : He that aims at 
| 
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a grand Style, muſt keep up to the 
Dignity of it; he that writes in an 
eaſy and unaffected Language, ſeems 
to drop- ſome Elegancies now and 
then from his Pen, as it were through 
Negligence. But ſtill the old Ob- 
| ſervation muſt be kept in Mind, that 
there is much Difference betwixt 
eaſy Writing, and Writing eaſily; 
and the more Pains the Author is 
at, the leſs the Reader has Occaſion 
to take; for though we ſhould avoid 
all Appearance of Art, yet we ought 
to uſe all that we are Maſters of, 
and 


— — — ———ů— Dſ— — ——v— — N _ — — 8 E 
2 . y 4 — —_—_ — ; 
1 


i. — 
— * 
i 


* 


1 2 — —. 


— 1 n. * 


r ne __ NR - — 
— 0 . - * _ —_ 4 4 - — 3 


[ xxl 
and be cautious ſo to conceal it, that 
our Readers may receive a Pleaſure 
as it were by Enchantment, without 
knowing whence it comes. There- 
fore I have often thought it much 
eaſier to write a Letter off hand than 
ſtudied; I mean, a moderate Genius 
may ſucceed better in that than in 
this; for tis only Men of the ſoundeſt 
Learning that improve a Piece by 
retouching: Wits of a lower Claſs 
may always find their firſt Thoughts 
beſt, which is the Reaſon they can 


eaſier make a new Piece than mend 


an old one. 

Your eldeſt Son, who 3s now ca- 
pable of reading the Epiſtles of the 

liter Roman Authors, will no doubt 
think himſelf capable of drawing Rules 
from them without my Aſſiſtance; 
and I wiſh he would take the Pains 
now and then to imitate any Letter 
that pleaſes him: But with this Cau- 
tion only, that whether he chuſes 
for his Pattern Greek, Latin, French 
or Engliſb, he ſhould copy the Man- 


ner, 
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L XXV J 
ner, and not the Thought, he ſhould 
learn the Art and Addreſs of his Ma- 
ſter, without meddling with his In- 
ventions ; for theſe are peculiar, tho 
the Art be general, Let him con- 
ſider beſides, that if in Writing to a 
Friend, he ſhould ſteal from ſome 
noted Author, the Theft would diſ- 
cover itfelf. And as to the meaner 
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LET _ ERS 


LOVE and GALLANTRY. 


LiETIE RL 


To Madam - 


Aſſurance of Love, 


HERE is now no Minute of 
c my Life that does not afford me 

® ſome new Argument how much 
Wes I love you; the little Joy I take 

iin every thing wherein you are 
not pon "AFM the pleaſing Perplexity of end- 
leſs 'T hought which I fall into, wherever you 
are brought to my Remembrance; and laſtly, 
the continual Diſquiet I am in, during your 


Abſence, convince me ſufficiently, that I do 
you Juſtice in loving you, ſo as Woman was 


never loved before. 


B LETTER 
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LETTER l. 


To Madam | 
On the ſame Subject. 


Mapan, | 
OTHING can ever be ſo dear to me | 
as you are; and I am ſo convinced of L 
this, that I dare undertake to love you whilſt ; 
I live ; believe all I ſay, for that is the kindeſt 
thing imaginable, and when you can deviſe 
any way that may make me appear ſo to you, 
inſtruct me in it, for I need a better Under- 
ſtanding than my own, to ſhew my Love with- 


= 


out wrong to it. : | 


LETTER Il. | 
To Mademoiſelle —— 


Declaration of Love. 


Mapan, 

Hurry'd away from you, in order to be 
I more with you than I could be where I 
then was; for Madam obſerved me in 
ſuch a particular Manner, that I durſt not ſo 
| much as look at you : Nay, as ſhe has a great 

 \ deal of Diſcernment, I was afraid that ver 
Affectation would betray me; for to be wi ; 
you, and not to gaze on you is ſo known an 


mpoſlibility, that a contrary Behaviour —_ 
W 


— 


441. 
well be ſuſpeted of Deſign. However, tho 
I am abſent from you, I have at leaſt no Wit- 


neſs of. my Paſſion, and the Pleaſure of telling 


it to you only. How a. er I be, could 


I perſuade you of its real Violence, and that 
or are certainly the moſt unjuſt Perſon in the 
orld, if its Sincerity goes unrewarded, 


> 
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LETTER N. 


To Monſieur ——— 
She is ſorry ſhe was not at home. 


SIR, 


Am very ſorry I was not at home to receive 
I your Vi ifit yeſterday ; it was unlucky to loſe 
e firſt Teſtimony of your Friendſhip, and if 


you have a little Love for me, I do not 2 


ſtion but it gives you ſome Uneaſineſs. I 
be very glad of an Opportunity to excuſe my- 
ſelf to you, nor can it be fo ſoon as I deſire. 


— — 


LE T T 
To Monſieur 


— 


In an Anſwer to a Letter wherein he had com- 


mended her Writing, 
SIR, | 
VER fince the Compliment you was pleaſed 
to paſs upon my Writing, I have not been 


to write at all : I have been ſtudying this 
B 2 Quar- 
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Quarter of an Hour what to ſay, and the more 
I endeavour to merit your Praiſe, the leſs I find 
I deſerve it. What I ſaid laſt was ſprightly 
enough however, and I would go on, was not 
I to acquaint you that my intended Journey is 
dropp'd; don't think yourſelf obliged to me, for 


it was pure Accident. If this gives you any 


Satisfaction, I ſhall be glad. Write or come. 


p EI a 


enen. 
To Monſieur 
She is going into the Country. 


— 


O- morrow I ſet out for the Country, and 

with no Regret I aſſure you, but that of 
leaving you. The Perſon I am going to, will 
be no Conſolation to me; and therefore if I re- 
ceive any Satisfaction in my Journey, it will be 
entirely owing to your Fidelity. Adieu, think 
of me, or for ever forget what I promiſed you. 


—— — 


CE _—_ 


LETTER VI. 


By the Chevalier d' Her, 
To Mademoiſelle 


He'll oblige her to love him. 


 Mapam, 
OU are pleaſed to be mightily oftended 
with my Declaration, but will you ven- 
ture a Wager, that you don't love me at the 


long 
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long Run? Yes, you will certainly fall in 
love with me; I know what I ſay, and what 
I think: Don't have ſo good an Opinion, I 
beſeech you, of your Indifference ; was it 
four Times as much, I have Conſtancy enough 
to overcome it ; nothing is difficult to me in 
the Purſuit of ſuch Charms as yours. Will 
it employ me whole Years? well and good, 
I have no Bufineſs that is half fo dear to me. 
You will ſhew me no Favour at all; why 
there I will come up with you, for I will do 
it upon your very Cruelty, The Favours you 
ſhew me ſhall be only flight ones; to me they 
will appear ineſtimable. You will oppoſe me 
with Rivals; the meer Deſpair of equalling 
my Services, ſhall make them deſert you. In 
ſhort, chuſe which Side you will, I'll tire out 
your Indifference ; and thus, after a great 
deal of Time, oppreſt with Love, Tender- 
neſs and Reſpect, you won't know which 
Way to turn, but will be forced to love me. 


— 


— — 


LETTER VI. 


To Diana. 
MApAu, | 


I F you are as ſenſible of the Uneaſineſs of 


not ſeeing what you love, as I am; if you 
ſuffer during this Abſence any thing like what 
I endure ; what Conſiderations, charming Di- 
ANA, could prevail upon you, to be two Days 
without ſeeing me? Why don't we rather ha- 
B 3 zard 
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zard the other Extremity, than this which our 
Misfortune reduces us to? Is it reaſonable to 
hinder four or five People from prating and ob- 
ſerving our Satisfaction, we ſhould ſacrifice it, 
and to prevent a little Noiſe, endure ſo much 
Miſery? No, no, my dear DIA A, the 
greateſt Misfortune that can befall us, is to be 
ſeperated from one another ; I know nothing 
that we, ought ſo much to fear; don't think 
that our Love is a Whit the more private, for 
the Pains we take to conceal it; the Dejection 
which is viſible in my Countenance, ſpeaks 
plainer than any Body can do. Let us then lay 
aide a Diſcretion which coſts us ſo dear, and 
give me, after Dinner, an Opportunity of 
ſeeing you, if you would have me live. 


* 


A 


CET TER MAT. 


By the Chevalier D'Ner, 
To Mademoiſelle ds Co——— 


Upon ſending ber an Extra of the Church- 


Regiſter, 


Mapan, 


Can without Vanity boaſt, that I make you 
I to Day a very conſiderable Preſent; in ſhort, 
I give you two whole Years ; you thought you 
were twenty two Years old, and ] bring it you 
atteſted in a Paper under Hand and Seal, that 


you are but twenty; now I reckon that I give 
you 
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you theſe Years which I take away from you, 
and indeed in thoſe Matters we never reckon 
otherwiſe, The two Years you thought had 
paſt over your Head, are ſtill to come, and 
I do myſelf the Honour to make you a Pre- 
ſent of them. I am ready to die for Fear, 
Madam, that you will not value them as they 
deſerve; but good Heavens] the Man that 
were able to make ſuch a Preſent, to certain 
Ladies, that ſhall be nameleſs; what Favours 
might he not expect from their Hands? Where 
is the white and the red, and where are the 
fine Drefſes and Compliments, that can be 
ut into the Balance with two compleat Years ? 
t is but reaſonable, Madam, I think, that 
ou ſhould employ them wholly upon me, 
ce you are indebted to me for em. When 
they are gone and paſt, you may do what you 
pleaſe, I ſhall then pretend to have no Man- 
ner of Right over you, but with Submiſſion, 
Madam, from the preſent Moment till you 
are compleatly twenty-two, you wholly be- 
long to me. After that, I leave you juſt as I 


found you, at Liberty to break off, or con- 


tinue the Commerce, according as you ſee 
convenient; but if I find you not at all in- 
clined to do me Juſtice, know, Madam, that 
I will ſuffer no one to love you, upon the 
foot of twenty Years. Wherever I gol will 
teil the Company, that in Truth-you had not 
been ſo old by two Years if you had not been 
ſo minded, but that you refuſed to accept 
em from me, and that ſince you don't love 
me, it is but requiſite you reckon yourſelf 

* | to 
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to be Twenty-two Years old. You little 
imagine perhaps, to what ſtrange Hazards you 
expoſe yourſelf, by making me Maſter of the 
Secret of your Age; for it is a Secret, Ma- 
dam, which thoſe of your Sex keep inviolably 
to themſelves, and perhaps the only one a 
Woman can keep. Several Ladies have truſt- 
ed me with the Affairs of their Families; nay 
even with their Love; but I could never yet 
meet with one ſo open-hearted to truſt me 
with her Age. There are a thouſand Wo- 
men that will run up to the Mouth of a Can- 
non, that will hang or drown with as much 
Chearfulneſs, as if they went to a Goſſiping, 
that will make you nothing to jump down 
four Stories; but, I never found a Woman, 
that had Courage and Reſolution enough to 
tell her Age. he Truth on't is, the older 
they are, the more ſenſible they become of 
what Importance it is, that they had not lived 
ſo many Years. As for you, Madam, who 
have not play'd your Cards fo cautiouſly as 
vou ſhould have done, you don't know how 
you will -tremble one Day leſt I ſhould tell 
any Tales of you. Your Deſtiny will de- 
pend upon me, and there is nothing I cannot 
force you to comply with, if inſtead of a 
Ponyard I ſend you the Extract of the Church- 
Regiſter. I dare engage that you laugh at my 
Menaces at preſent, and that you think the 
Time is fo far off, that you don't believe I 
ſhall ever live to ſee it. I am afraid indeed 
you will prove a Propheteſs, for unleſs you 
are leſs rigorous, you will ſoon diſpatch 

Your moſt obedient, ke. LE T- 
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By the ſame. | 
To Madam 4. 


t recover'd of the Small-pox, who was fre- 
ee FA marked, by 4 Remedy pre- 
ſcribed by the Author. 


OUR Looking-Glaſs, Madam, at laſt 
confirms to you the Truth of my Pre- 
diction, and you have the Pleaſure to ſee that 
you have eſcaped without the leaſt Mark of 
your Diſtemper. Be pleaſed to take Notice 
now, that you are my Debtor for the fineſt 
Complexion in the World ; that the Lillies 
and Roſes, of which it is compoſed, belong 
to me. It is I have preſerved theſe Flowers, 
have nurſed them, and is it reaſonable another 
ſhould gather them ? Nay, for ought I know, 
you are indebted to me for your Eyes too; 
and what Eyes yours are, all our Hearts are 
but too ſenſible. And then for your Noſe, 
it is certain you may thank me it is not 
ſwelled out of its Proportion, and that is the 
ſame Thing as if you ow'd it me entirely, 
Let it not offend you, Madam, that I pre- 
ſent you with ſo exact a Bill of what you owe 
me. You are not of a Generoſity that can 
excuſe me from this Exactneſs; and though 
your whole Perſon is at preſent engaged to 
me, I know not whether I ſhall reap any Ad- 


vantage from my lawful Pretenſion; I be- 
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ſeech you, do not tell me, that it is but your 
Face, at moſt, which is obliged to me, and 
that the reſt was in no Danger of being ſpoil- 
ed by the Small- pox. The Face ! why that 
is every Thing, Madam; it is the Face 
makes a Perſon handſome; it is that gives 
Security for the reſt which is unſeen, and its 
Beauty too is diffuſed to every Part which is 
ſeen; for methinks a fine Hand is not hand- 
ſome if it don't belong to a fine Face, ſo that 
whoever has a right to the Face, has a right 
to all; and yet, if my Pretenſions were limit- 
ted to that, or ſhould be reduced within thoſe 
Bounds, I muſt have Patience; but then as 
the Face is proper for a World of Things, I 
ſwear I will not abate you one Office it is 
capable of. Don't my Threatnings fright you, 
Madam, and make you wiſh rather to have 
had the Small-pox in all its Extremity ? Then 
you had brought off, at leaft, a Face which | 
Had been indebted to nobody. But be not con- 
cerned ; for I ſhall do my utmoſt to treat you : 
in ſuch a Manner, that you may have no | 
Regret for its not having been ſpoiled. | | 
F had like to have been ſo generous as to 
have forgot one of the moſt conſiderable Ar- £ 
ticles in which you are my Debtor, ſo that I 
can only place it here by Way of Poſtſcript. 
I foreſee 'dreadful Perſecutions coming upon 
me; I ſhall be expoſed to the Hatred of all 
the handſome Ladies, who know that m 

Receipt preſery'd you from being mark'd, | 

They had built mighty Hopes on your Di- 

temper ; they pretended that after this _ 

| wou 
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would be nothing divine in your Beauty, and 
that your Face, as well as theirs, would only 
be that of a pretty Mortal ; for this is the 
worſt you were capable of being reduced to. 
So that, look you, Madam, the Moment 


you appear, I muſt hide my Head, fince *tis 


certain all the Women will be upon me, as 
if I had disfigur'd them, and I ſhould not have 
been in a worſe Condition, if I had been a 
very pretty Girl, What do you think of it, 
Madam ? Ought not you to make me Satis- 
faction for the Reſentment I muſt ſuffer from 
your whole Sex on your Account, 


— 


rr AL 
By Monſ. de St. Evremond. 
To Madam 


Mapan, 


S nothing is ſo honourable as an ancient 
Friendſhip, ſo nothing is ſo ſcandalous 
as an old Paſſion. Undeceive yourſelf, Ma- 
dam, of the falſe Merit of being faithful ; and 
take it for a certain Truth, that nothing is 
ſo injurious to the Reputation of a Beauty as 
Conſtancy. Who knows whether you re- 
ſolved to love but one Perſon, or whether 
you could get but one Lover? You fondly 
imagine that you practiſe a Virtue, while you 
make us ſuſpect that you have many Defects. 
But conſider how many Diſquiets attend 
this wretched Virtue ; and what a vaſt Diffe- 
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rence there is between the Diſguſts of an old 
Engagement, and the Endearments of a grow- 
ing Paſſion ! In a new Amour you will find 
Delights in every Hour of the Day; tis an 
inexpreflible Pleaſure to find that Love grows 
upon us every Minute ; but in a Paſſion of an 
old ſtanding, our Time lingers very uneaſily, 
in ſtill loving leſs. We may converſe well 
enough with Perſons that are indifferent to us, 
either out of Decency and good Manners, or 
thro* a neceſſary Obligation; but how can 
we paſs our Lives with thoſe we have loved, 
when we love them no longer ? | 

I have only four Words more to ſay to you, 
and I Cefire you to make ſome Reflections up- 
on them: If you like what's diſagreeable, it 
argues an ill Taſte; if you have not the Re- 
ſolutions to quit what diſpleaſes you, *tis a 
downright Weakneſs. But do what you will, 
you'll be eaſily juſtified with me: For there's 
no Foible but ſ will forgive in you, without 
pretending to any great Indulgence. 


When ths fair Sex tranſgreſs the Laws, 
They need no Advocate ; 

Nature alone bejt pleads their Cauſe, 
And juſtifies the Fault. 


LETTER XII. 
By the ſame. 
To Madam —— 


Remember, Madam, that when I went 

I to the Army, I begg'd that the Chevalier 
de Grammont might ſucceed me in your Fa- 
| vour, 
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vour, in Caſe I ſhould be fo unfortunate as 
to meet my Death there ; in which Particu- 
lar you have ſo well obeyed, that you love 
him whilſt I am alive, to learn to do it better 
after my Death. You are very punctual in 
obeying my Orders ; and ſhould I continue to 
give you the ſame Commiſſion, in all appear- 
ance, you would ſee it carefully executed. 

You may imagine, Madam, that I deſign 
to hide a real Grief under a pretended Banter ; 
and being ſo well acquainted with my Paſſion, 

ou cannot - eaſily perſuade yourſelf, that 

can ſuffer a Rival without Jealouſy. But 
perhaps you don't know, Madam, that if I 
dare not complain of you, becauſe I love you 
too much; I dare not complain of him, be- 
cauſe I love him little leſs; and if I muſt of 
Neceſſity be angry, tell me whom I am to be 
moſt angry with; either with him who 
to rob me of my Miſtreſs, or you who ſteal 
my Friend from me. 

Let the Matter be how it will, you need 
not give yourſelf much Trouble to appeaſe my 
Indignation. My Paſſion is too violent to in- 
dulge my Reſentment in the leaſt; and my 
Tenderneſs will always make me forget the In- 
juries J have received from you. I love you, 
tho* per fidious; I love him, tho' treacherous; 
and only fear, that a ſincere Friend is no Fa- 
vourite of either of you. Farewel. Let us 
enter, I beſeech you, into a new unknown 
Sort of Confederacy ; and by a ſtrange. Myſte- 
ry, let his, let your, and my Friendſhip, be 
only one and the ſame Thing. 


LE T. 
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LETTER XIII. 
By the ſame, 

To the Ducheſs of Mazarin. 


. Have reſolved, Madam, to give you a 
Piece of Advice, tho' I am not unſenſible 
how little the Ladies care to receive any. 
But let the Effect be what it will, I am too 
much concerned for your Beauty, not to in- 
form you, that you'll injure it extremely if 
ou ſhould put on fine Clothes on the Queen's 
irth-day. Let others of your Sex make uſe 
of Ornaments; theſe are artificial Beauties 
that ſerve them inſtead of the natural; and we 
are obliged to 'em for gratifying our Eyes 
with ſomething more agreeable than their own 
Perſons. But ſhould you follow their Ex- 
ample, we ſhould not have the ſame Obliga- 
tion to your Grace, Every Ornament that is 
beſtow d upon you, hides a Charm; as every 
Ornament that is taken from you, reſtores 
you ſome new Grace, and you are never ſo 
lovely, as when we behold nothing in you but 
yourſelf. 
The greateſt Part of the Ladies are very 
- advantageouſly loſt under their Dreſs. Some 
Women look well enough with a Pearl Neck- 
lace, that would make a very ſorry Figure 
with their bare Necks. The richeſt Neck- 
lace in the World would have an ill Effect 
upon you, it would make ſome Alteration in 
your Perſon; and every Alteration that hap- 


pens 
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pens to a perfect Beauty, cannot be an Ad- 
vantage to it. Thoſe who keep your Jewels 
from you, are better Friends to your Beauty 
than you may imagine. Were you in the Con- 
dition you ought to be in, it would not be fo 
eaſy to diſtinguiſh the Advantages of your per- 
ſonal Merit from thoſe of your Fortune: but 
Thanks to them who have taken Care to ſepa- 
rate thoſe two Things! We plainly ſee you 
are obliged to none but yourſelf for all the ten- 
der Sentiments Men have for you. Let others 
lay out all they are worth in Jewels and fine 
Cloaths; Nature has been at all the Expence : 
and as you would be ungrateful, ſo we ſhould 
betray an ill Taſte, ſhould we not be equally 
content with that Profuſion of Gifts ſhe has 
heap'd upon you. 
I would counſel you, Madam, to take the 
ſame Meaſures on her Majeſty's Birth-Day, 
which the famous Buff D* Amborſe formerly ob- 
ſerv'd at a Tournament. Being informed be- 
forehand that all the Noblemen of the Court 
deſign'd to put themſelves to an extraordinary 
Expence in their Equipage and Clothes, he or- 
der'd his Retinue to be dreſs'd like Lords, and 
appear d himſelf in the plaineſt Dreſs in the 
World, at the Head of ſo rich a Train. The 
Advantages of Nature were ſo conſpicuous 
in the Perſon of Buſſi, that he alone was taken 
for a great Lord, and the other Noblemen, 
who relied ſo much upon the Magnificence of 
their Habits, paſs'd but for Valets. Govern 
yourſelf, I beſeech you, Madam, by the Ex- 
ample of Buff : Let Fanchon and Grenier, be 
at- 


[16] 
attired like Ducheſſes ; but as for yourſelf, ap- 
pear in the ordinary Dreſs of a Country Nymph, 
with nothing but the Charms of your Beauty to 
recommend you ; all the Ladies will be taken 
for Fanchons, and the Plainneſs of your Habit 

will not hinder you from out-ſhining all the 
Queens in the Univerſe. 


. 
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LETTER XIV. 


To Chloe. 
Mapan, 
8 INCE my waking Thoughts have never 
a 


been able to influence you in my Favour, 
m reſolved to try whether my Dreams can 
make any Impreſſion on you. To this End, 
I ſhall give you an Account of a very odd one 
which my Fancy preſented to me laſt Night, 
within a few Hours after I left you. 
Methought I was unaccountably conveyed 
into the moſt delicious Place mine Eyes ever 
beheld, it was a large Valley divided by a Ri- 
ver of the pureſt Water I had ever ſeen. The 
Ground on each Side of it roſe by an eaſy A- 
ſcent, and was covered with Flowers of an in- 
finite Variety, which as they were :refleted in 
the Water, doubled the Beauties of the Place, 
or rather form'd an imaginary Scene more beau- 
tiful than the real. On each Side of the River 
was a Range of lofty Trees, whoſe Boughs 
were loaden with almoſt as many Birds as 
Leaves, Every Tree was full of Harmony. 
I had not gone far in this pleaſant Yalley, 
when 
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when I perceived that it was terminated by a 
moſt magnificent Temple. The Structure was 
ancient and regular. On the Top of it was 
figured the God Saturn, in the ſame Shape and 

Dreſs that the Poets uſually repreſent Time. 
As I was advancing to ſatisfy my Curioſity - 
by a nearer View, I was ſtopped by an Object 
far more beautiful than any I had before diſco- 
vered in the whole Place. I fancy, Madam, 
you will eaſily gueſs that this could hardly be 
any thing but yourſelf; in Reality it was fo: 
You lay extended on the Flowers by the Side 
of the 1 ſo that your Hands which were 
thrown in a negligent Poſture, almoſt touched 
the Water. Your Eyes were cloſed ; but if 
your Sleep deprived me of the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing them, it left me at Leiſure to contem- 
plate ſeveral other Charms, which diſappear 
when your Eyes are open. I could not but 
admire the Tranquility you ſlept in, eſpecially 
when I conſider'd the Uneaſineſs you produce 
in ſo many others. 4 
While I was wholly taken up in theſe Re- 
flections, the Doors of the Temple flew open, 
with a very great Noiſe, and lifting up my 
Eyes, I ſaw two Figures, in human Shape, 
coming into the Valley. Upon a nearer Sur- 
vey, I found them to be Youth and Love, T he 
firſt was incircled with a kind of purple Light, 
that ſpread a Glory over all the Place; the other 
held a flaming Torch in his Hand, I could 
obſerve, that all the Way as they came towards 
us, the Colours of the Flowers appeared more 
lively, the Trees ſhot out in Bloſſoms, the Cc 
rew 
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threw themſelves into Pairs, and ſerenaded them 

as they paſſed: The whole Face of Nature 

low'd with new Beauties. They were no 

ner arrived at the Place where you lay, 
when they ſeated themſelves on each Side of 
you. On their approach, methought I ſaw a 
new Bloom ariſe in your Face, and new 
Charms diffuſe themſelves over your whole Per- 
ſon. You appeared more than mortal ; but 
to my great Surpriſe, continued faſt aſleep, 
tho* the two Deities made ſeveral gentle Ef- 
forts to awaken you. 

After a ſhort time, Youth (diſplaying a Pair 
of Wings, which I had not before taken No- 
tice of) flew off. Love ſtill remained, and hold- 
ing the Torch which he had in his Hand before 
your Face, you ſtill appeared as beautiful as 
ever. The glaring of the Light in your Eyes 
at length awakened you; when, to my great 
Surprize, inſtead of acknowledging the Favour 
of the Deity, you frown'd upon him, and 

truck the Torch out of his Hand into the Ri- 
ver. The God after having regarded you with 
a Look that ſpoke at once his Pity and Diſ- 
pleaſure, flew away. Immediately a kind of 

| Gloom overſpread the whole Place. At the 
ſame time, I ſaw an hideous SpeQre enter at 
one End of the Valley. His Eyes were ſunk 
into his Head, his Face was pale and wither'd, 
and his Skin pucker'd up in Wrinkles. As he } 
walked on the Sides of the Bank, the River 1 
froze, the Flowers faded, the Trees ſhed their by 
Bloſſoms, the Birds dropped from off the 3 


Boughs, and fell dead at his Feet. By theſe 
| Marks 
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Marks I knew him to be Old Age. You were 
ſeiz'd with the utmoſt Horror and Amazement 
at his Approach. You endeavoured to have 
fled, but the Phantom caught you in his Arms. 
You may eaſily gueſs at the Change you ſuf- 
fer'd in this Embrace. For my own Part, tho? 
Jam till too full of the dreadful Idea, I will 
not ſhock you with a Deſcription of it. I 
was fo ſtartled at the Sight, that my Sleep im- 
mediately left me, and I found myſelf awake, 
at Leiſure to conſider of a Dream which ſeems 
too extraordinary to be without a Meaning. 
I am, Madam, with the greateſt Paſſion, 


Your moſt obedient 


LET TE R-AY, 
By MA. de St. Evremond. 
To the Ducheſs of Mazarin. 


HREE Words of your Letter, are 

worth three Volumes: I never was in 
better Health, I never was handſomer in all my 
Life, What you ſay, as to your Health ra- 
viſhes me, but I am not ſurprized with what 
you ſay as to your Beauty, tis what we knew 
before. *Tis true, the Air with which you 
ſpeak it, has an Agreeableneſs above what I can 
expreſs. I] was ſo affected with it, that I could 
not forbear telling it to my Lord Sunderland, 
and my Lord Mulgrave, who was with him. 


Never, ſaid they, was Confidence ſo _ 


- 
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ſo juſt, and ſo well grounded. My Lord Sun- 
derland added, that all the Sayings of the An- 
tients and Moderns, could not come up to it. 


— — 


LE MVL 
By. the ſame. 
To the ſame. 
'T H E Pleaſure of ſeeing you, is the great- 


eſt that one can defire ; that of waiting 
for you, is not ſmall, and this laſt I taſted for 
eight Hours together at St. James's. I go 
away, in order to execute the Commiſſions 
which you do me the Honour to give me. I 
ſhall not fail to be with you at the Hour ap- 
pointed; it is too much my Concern not to fail. 


LE TER II. 
By Coftar. 
To Mademoiſelle —_— 


IVE me back my Word, Madam, I 
(3 beſeech you; I made you a fooliſh Pro- 
mite the other Day, that I would only enter- 
tain for you one of thoſe prudent Friendſhips 
which are attended with no Uneaſineſs; but 1 
find it impoſſible to be ſo good as my Word, 
and made a wrong Eſtimate both of your Force 

and my own, All my Endeavours to the con- 


trary have not been able to defend me __— 


9 | 

the Diſquiets which accompany a violent Af- 
fection. *Tis now three Days that I have 
ſtruggled with myſelf upon this Account, and 
all to make my Defeat the more certain. For- 
give me, Madam, if I have no Power to per- 
form the Promiſe I made you, in every Thing 
elſe youſhall find me as good as my Word. Mean 
time permit me to tell you, that if I deceive 
you now, you firſt deceived me; for notwith- 
ſtanding you always appeared to me one of the 
moſt charming Perſons in the World, yet I ne- 
ver imagined you could have been thus formi- 
dable to a Heart ſo little inclined to Servitude, 
and ſo rebellious by Nature as mine. 


LETTER XVIII. 


By the Count de Buſſi. 
To Madam —— 


A Declaration of Love. 


Mapan, 


T is an inſupportable Misfortune that all 

Declarations of Love ſhould be alike, and 
E the Paſſion itſelf ſo very different. The 

ve I bear you is infinitely above the com- 
mon Strain, and yet can find no other Terms 
to diſcloſe it than thoſe which you are every 
Day accuſtomed to. Therefore, I intreat you, 
pay no Regard to my Words, for they are 
weak and may be faithleſs ; but turn your At- 
tention, if you pleaſe, to my Behaviour, and 


if 
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if that convinces you of a ſincere and laſting 
Paſſion, I hope you will at length condeſcend 
to do me Juſtice, and believe that ſince I can 
love with ſo much Violence where I have no 
Encouragement, nothing will tranſcend my 
Paſſion when you pleaſe to make Gratitude its 
Motive, | | 


4 


LETTER XIX. 
To Monſieur 
in Anſwer to the foregoing. 


SIR, 


I F any Thing is a Hindrance to my believ- 
ing you, when you ſpeak of Love, it is 
your ſpeaking too well upon that Subject; vi- 
olent Paſſions axe full of Confuſion; but you 
have too much Mit, and write more like a 
Man who would be thought in Love, than one 
who is really ſo; and ſince it appears thus to 
me, who would fain flatter myſelf that you are 
in Earneſt, what would be the Opinion of thoſe 
to whom your Paſſion would be more indiffe- 
rent? They would conclude you had a Mind 
to be merry ; but as I am an Enemy to raſh 
Judgments, I accept the Offer you propoſe, 
and will leave your Behaviour to determine 
what Sentiments you have for me, 


LET- 
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LETTER | EX 


By the Count de Buſſy. 
To Madam — 


MADAM, 


INCE you conſent to ſee me, notwith- 
8 ſtanding it is impoſſible for me, either to ſee 
or write to you, without telling you I love you, 
I fatter myſelf that this Letter will meet with 
no unfavourable Reception: Nevertheleſs I 
tremble for the Event, and as Love has always 
ſomething to fear, am apprehenſive, leſt you 
may have changed your Mind. Eaſe me 
therefore, I entreat you, of this cruel Uncer- 
tainty ! If you knew with what Ardour I de- 
fire it, and with what Tranſport I ſhall receive 
whatever comes from your Hand, you would 
not think me unworthy the Favour. 


LETTER XXI. 


To Monſieur —— 
In Anſwer to the Foregoing. 


S1R, 


HY ſhould I change my Mind ? In- 
F deed you are too prefiing ! Reſt ſa- 
tisfied with the Knowledge of your own 
Power, nor deſire a farther Triumph over the 
Weakneſs of another, 


L E T- 
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LETTER XXII. 


To Monſieur —— 


She aſſures him f the Continuance of her Af 
fection. 
SIR, 


HAT ſhall I ſay? I love you more 
tenderly than ever, nor can Abſence 
alter a Heart which ſhall always be yours, 
notwithſtanding the Endeavours uſed to rob 
you of it. The only Recompence I defire for 
ſo perfect an Affection, is, that you will ſome- 


times remember the Misfortunes which you 


innocently occaſion me: Did you know what 
I ſuffer, you would pity a Perſon who is on- 


Iy unhappy, becauſe ſhe loves you. Adieu, 


my deareſt Lover, was it poſſible I could die 
with Grief, ſure that fatal Word would be 
my laſt! O Heaven ! are theſe the Pleaſures 
expected from my Journey? All my Nights 
are ſpent in Tears, and nothing can equal 
my Affliction; for even the wretched Liberty 
of Weeping is deny'd me. What Pain at- 
tends a faithful Paſſion]! Adieu once more, 
my deareſt Loye, and believe that no Words 
can expreſs, how much I am, and ever will be 


: Yours, &c. 
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LETTER Xx 


To Monſieur 
She is inconſolable for his Abſence. 


H ! that you could ſee all the Tenderneſs 

in my Heart, the Pangs of your Abſence 
occaſions it]! You would then abandon every 
Thing to come, and wipe off my Tears; how 
long will you leave them to flow? Have I fill 
an Age of Abſence to bewail ? Tell me Cruel, 
tell me my Misfortune ! for you have flattered 
me too much already. Alas! how eaſily was 
I perſuaded that our Separation would be of 
ſhort Continuance ; yet ſurely had I known. 
how long it was to endure, I ſhould have ex- 
pired before your Eyes, nor ever ſurvived our 
laſt Adieu. I ſhould then have been happy in 
eſcaping the Torments I have ſuffered for 
three tedious Months, and which I muſt till 
ſuffer till your Return ; but what aggravates 
my Affliction, yours is not equally ſincere : 


No, you feel not half the Pain which Abſence - 


occaſions me. It was you that left me, nor 
conſider'd as the greateſt of Misfortunes, what 
you knew would give my Heart ſuch terrible 
Alarms. O ungrateful ! have I not been able 
then to inſpire thee with a Paſſion worthy my 


_ own? And am I only lov'd with Indifference, 


where I love with ſo much Violence? But 
pardon me, my deareſt Lover, if I take a Plea- 
ſure in tormenting myſelf ſince thy Departure. 


Thou ſhalt hear no more Reproaches ; they 


are 
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are ſuperfluous in our preſent Unhappineſs. I 
forget what is paſt, and ſince our Separation is 
without Remedy, think at leaſt how to make 
it ſerviceable to your Fortune, and I will think 
of nothing but the Pleaſure of your Return. 
O] that my Waſhes could haſten it ! I ſhould 
then this Moment ſee you, and tell you all 
the tender Things I have to ſay to you; for 
methinks I never yet diſcovered half my Fond- 
neſs, and would willingly repair the Neglect. 
But why do I encreaſe my Miſery with the 
Image of ſo perfect and yet ſo diſtant a Hap- 
pineſs? Adieu, inhuman Lover ! nor forget 
amidſt the Hurry of thy Affairs, that thou art 
the moſt beloved of Men. 


LETT ER . 
To Mademoiſelle —— 


INCE your perfidious Change, every one 
8 would perſuade me that I ought to think 
no more of you; but don't flatter yourſelf, 
Madam, that I contemn you enough to for- 
get you. No, I had rather a thouſand times 
credit you by my Rage, than leave = at Reſt 
by my Forgetfulneſs ; and therefore am re- 
ſolved the whole World ſhall know how many 
Nights I have fighed at your Feet, and how 
happy I once thought myſelf. Revenge your- 
ſelf as you pleaſe; order me to be aſſaſſinated, 
I don't care, for Life is a Burthen to me. 
Don't think this Deſpair the Effect of Jea- 

louſy, 
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louſy, fince I proteſt an Empire ſhould not 
bribe me to be a ſecond time the Slave of fo 
much Falſhood. You once declared yourſelf 
as happy in my Love, as I thought you de- 
ſerving of it. O Heaven! is it poſſible ſuch 
Beauty and Infidelity can be conſiſtent ! Yes, 
Madam, you are going. to be marry'd, you 
are going to make my Rival the moſt envy'd 
of Men, but not while I am alive; no, I 
ſwear my Revenge ſhall make you as wretched 
as your Averſion has made me miſerable. But 
is this the Language I uſe toyou? Has your 
Injuſtice then made me forget your former 
Bounty ? Alas, I am but too much hated al- 
ready [ Fear nothing, Madam, fear nothing, 
for I will ſooner die than occaſion you the leaſt 
Uneaſineſs, and am 


Your moſt paſſionate 
And obedient Servant. 


LE 1EER+ IEF. 


To Monſieur =o—_— 
She blames his Fealouſy. 


SIR, 


N what is your Jealouſy founded? on 

the Account I gave you of my pretended 
Admirer ? Sure this Exactneſs in acquainting 
you with every Trifle that paſſes, ought to 
convince you of my Fidelity, Can you charge 
me with any ſecret Sentiments in his Favour ? 
: C 2 / With 
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With none, for had I any, they could never 
eſcape the Obſervation of a Heart ſo practiſed 
in Love as mine. How unworthy are your 
Suſpicions! had you a juſt Idea of my Love, 
and what I endure for your Sake, you would 
wiſh for mine that I loved you leſs tenderly; 
but you are capable of no ſuch generous Seil- 
timent, and have the Aſſurance to compare ' 
your Sufferings with mine. To love better 
than you is an Advantage, which, one would 
think, you ſhould make no Difficulty in yield 
ing me. Alas! how dear have I bought it; 
and how many Pangs it coſt me. » ! 


LETTER XXVI. 
| To Mrs. | 


 Mapan, - 
2 my Vigilance and ten thouſand Wiſhesl 
for your Welfare and Repoſe could have 
any Force, you laft Night ſlept in Security, 
and had every good Angel in your Attendance. 
To have my Thoughts ever fixed on you, to 
live in conſtant Fear of every Accident to 
which human Life is liable, and tc ſend up 
my hourly Prayers, to avert *em from you; I 
ſay, Madam, thus to think, and thus to ſuf- 
fer, is what I do for her who is in Pain at my 
Approach, and calls all my tender Sorrow Im- 
pertinence. You are now before my Eyes; 
my Eyes that are ready to flow with Fender- 
neſs, but cannot give Relief to my guſhing 


Heart, that dictates what I am now ſaying, 
and 


. 
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and yearns to tell you all its Achings. How 
art thou, oh my Soul, ſtolen from thyſelf! 
How is all thy Attention broken ! my Books 
are blank Paper, and my Friends Intruders! I 
have no Hope of Quiet but from your Pity. 
To grant it, would make more for your Tri- 
umph ; to give Pain is the Tyranny ; to make 
happy the true Empire of Beauty. If you 
would conſider aright, you'd find an agreeable 
Change in diſmiſſing the Attendance of a Slave, 
to receive the Complaiſance of a Companion. 
I bear the former in Hopes of the latter Con- 
dition, As [ live in Chains without murmur- 
ing at the Power which inflits them, ſo I 
could enjoy Freedom without forgetting the 
Mercy that gave it. Madam, I am 
Your moſt devoted, 
MAaſt obedient Servant. 


_— 


LETTER AXVI 
To the ſame 


„ 


Mapan, 


D—EFORE the Light this Morning dawned 
upon the Earth I awaked, and lay in Ex- 
pectation of its Return, not that it could give 
new Senſe of Joy to me, but as I hoped it 
would bleſs you with its chearful Face, after 
the Repoſe which I wiſh'd you laſt Night. If 
my Prayers are heard, the Day appeared with 
all the Influence of a merciful Creator upon 
your Perſon and Action. Let others, my love- 
y Charmer, talk of a blind Being that diſpoſes 
C 3 their 
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their Hearts, I contemn their low Images of 
Love. I have not a Thought which relates 
to you, that I cannot with Confidence beſeech 
the All-ſeeing Power to bleſs me in. May he 
direct you in all your Steps, and reward your 
Innocence, your Sanctity of Manners, your 
prudent Youth and becoming Piety, with the 
Continuance of his Grace, and Protection. 
This is an unuſual Language to Ladies; but 
you have a Mind elevated above the giddy No- 
tions of a Sex inſnared by Flattery, and miſled 
by a falſe and ſhort Adoration into a ſolid and 
long Contempt. Beauty, my faireſt Creature, 

alls in the Poſſeſſion, but I love alſo your 
Mind your Soul is as dear to me as my on; 
and if the Advantages of a liberal Education, 
ſome Knowledge, and as much Contempt of 
the World, joined with the Endeavours to- 
wards a Life of ſtrict Virtue and Religion, can 
qualify me to raiſe new Ideas in a Breaſt ſo 
well diſpoſed as yours is, our Days will paſs 
away with Joy, and old Age, inſtead of produ- 
cing melancholy Proſpects of Decay, give us 


Hope of eternal Youth in a better Life. I 


have but few Minutes from the Duty of my 
Employment to write in, and without Time 
to read over what I have writ, therefore be- 
ſeech you to pardon the firſt Hints of my Mind, 
which I have expreſſed in fo little Order. I 
am, 
Deareſt Creature, your moſt obedient, 
moſt devoted Servant. 


LE T- 


N 
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LETTER XXVII. 
To the ſame. 

After the Day of Marriage was fix'd. 


Mapan, 


T is the hardeſt Thing in the World to be 
in Love, and yet attend Buſineſs. As for 
me, all that ſpeak to me find me out, and I 
muſt lock myſelf up, or other People will do 
it for me. A Gentleman aſk'd me this Morn- 
ing what News from Holland, and J anſwer'd, 
ſhe's exquiſitely handſome. Another deſired to 
know when I had been laſt at 1 I re- 
ply'd, ſhe deſigns to go with me. Prithee al- 
low me at leaſt to kiſs your Hand before the 
appointed Day, that my Mind may be in ſome 
Compoſure. Methinks I could write a Vo- 
lume to you ; but all the Language on Earth 
would fail in ſaying how much, and with what 
diſintereſted Paſſion, | 
Ne J am ever Yours, &c, 


LETTER XXIX. 
To the ſame. 


Dear CREATURE, 

EXT to the Influence of Heaven, I am 

to thank you that I ſee the returning Day 

with Pleaſure; to paſs my Evenings in ſo ſweet 
a Converſation, and have the Eſteem of a Wo- 
man of your Merit, has in it a Particularity of 
Happineſs, no more to be expreſs d than re- 
C 4 turn'd, 


ST 


turn'd; but I am, my lovely Creature, con- 


tented to be on the obliged Side, and to employ- 


all my Days in new Endeavours to convince 

you and all the World of the Senſe I have of 
your Condeſcenſion in chooſing, 
Mapan, 

Your moſt faithful 

Moft 5 humble Servant. 


— 


EN . 
To the ſame. 
Writ after Marriage. 


Mapa, 


1 Beg Pardon that my Paper is not finer, but 


I am forced to write from a Coffee-houſe, 
where I am attending about Buſineſs. There 
is a dirty Crowd of buſy Faces all around me 
talking of Money, while all my Ambition, 
all my Wealth is Love. Love which animates 
my Heart, ſweetens my Humour, enlarges 
my Soul, and affects every Action of my Life. 
It is to my lovely Charmer I owe, that many 
noble Ideas are continually afix'd to my 
Words and Actions. It is the natural Effect 
of that generous Paſſion to create in the Ad- 
mirers ſome Similitude of the Object admired z 
thus, my Dear, am I every Day to improve 
from ſo ſweet a Companion. Look up, my 
fair one, to that Heaven which made thee 
ſuch, and join with me to implore its In- 


fluence on our tender innocent Hours, ap 
g» 
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beſeech the Author of Love to bleſs the Rites 
he has ordained, and mingle with our Happi- 
neſs a juſt Senſe of our tranſient Condition, 
and a Reſignation to his Will, which only 
can regulate our Minds to a ſteady Endeavour 
to pleaſe him and each other. 


Jam for ever, 
Your faithful Servant. 


* ä — 


— — — — 


LETTER EI. 
To the ſame. 
Writ forty Years after Marriage. 


Mapan, 
1 Heartily beg your Pardon for my Omiſſion 

to write Veſterday; it was no failure of 
my tender Regard for you; but having been 
very much perplex'd in my Thoughts on the 
Subject of my laſt, made me determine to 
ſuſpend ſpeaking of it till I came myſelf. But, 
my lovely Creature, know it is not in the 


Power of Age, or Misfortune, or any other 


Accident which hangs over human Life, to 
take from me the pleaſing Eſteem I have for 
you, or the Memory of the bright Figure you 
appeared in when you gave your Hand and 
Heart, to 
Maran, 
Your moſt grateful Huſband, 


and obedient Servant. 
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LETTER. XXXI. 
To Mr. = 


From a Lady of inferior Fortune whom he 
courted for a Miſtreſs. 


SIR, 

FTER very much Perplexity in myſelf, 

and revolving how to acquaint you with 
my own Sentiments, and expoſtulate with you 
concerning yours, I have choſen this Way. If 
I do not within few Days find the Effect which 
J hope from this, the whole Affair ſhall be bu- 
ry'd in Oblivion. But, alas! what am I go- 
ing to do, when I am about to tell you that 
I love you? but after I have done ſo, I am to 
aſſure you, that with all the Paſſion which 
ever enter'd a tender Heart, I know I can 
baniſh you from my Sight for ever, when I 
am convinc'd that you have no Inclinations 
towards me, but to my Diſhonour. But, 
alas | Sir, why ſhould you facrifice the real 
and eſſential Happineſs of Life, to the Opi- 
nion of a World, that moves upon no other 
Foundation but profeſs'd Error and Prejudice ? 
You all can obſerve that Riches alone do not 
make you happy, and yet you give up every 
Thing elſe, when it ſtands in Competition 
with Riches. Since the World is ſo bad, 
that Religion is left to us, filly Women, and 
you Men act generally upon Principles of Pro- 
fit and Pleaſure, I will talk to you without ar- 
guing from any thing but what may be moſt 
to your Advantage, as a Man of the World F 

I an 
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and I will lay before you the State of the 
Caſe, ſuppoſing you had it in your Power to 
make me your Miſtreſs, or your Wife; and 
hope to convince you, that the latter is more 
for your Intereſt, and will contribute more to 
your Pleaſure. 

We will ſuppoſe then the Scene was laid, 
and you were now in Expectation of the ap- 
proaching Evening wherein I was to meet you, 
and be carry'd to what convenient Corner of 
the Town you thought fit, to conſummate all 
which your wanton Imagination has promiſed 
you in Poſſeſſion of one, who is in the Bloom 
of Youth, and in the Reputation of Inno- 

| cence: You would ſoon have enough of me, 
as I am ſprightly, young, gay, and airy. 
When Fancy is fated, and finds all the Pro- 
miſes it made itſelf falſe, where is now the 
Innocence which charm'd you? The firſt 
Hour you are alone you will find that the 
Pleaſure of a Debauchee is only that of a De- 
ſtroyer ; he blaſts all the Fruit he taſtes, 
and where the Brute has been devouring, 
N there is nothing left worthy the Reliſh of the 
| Man. Reaſon reſumes her Place after Ima- 
gination is cloy'd ; and I am, with the utmoſt 

Diſtreſs and Confuſion, to behold myſelf the 

Cauſe of uneaſy RefleCtions to you, to be vi- 

ſited by ſtealth, and dwell for the future with 

the two Companions (the moſt unfit for each 

other in the World) Solitude and Guilt, I 

will not inſiſt upon the ſhameful Obſcurity 

we ſhould paſs our Time in, nor run over the 

little ſhort Snatches of freſh Air, and free 
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Commerce which all People muſt be ſatisfy'd 
with, whoſe Actions will not bear Examina- 
tion, but leave them to your Reflections, who 
have ſeen of that Life, of which I have but a 
meer Idea. 

On the other Hand, if you can be ſo good 
and ſo generous as to make me your Wife, 
you may promiſe yourſelf all the Obedience 
and Tenderneſs with which Gratitude can in- 
ſpire a virtuous Woman. Whatever Gratifi- 
cations you promiſe yourſelf from an agree- 
able Perſon, whatever Compliances from an 
eaſy Temper, whatever Conſolations from a 
fincere Friendſhip, you may expect as the 
Due of your Generoſity. What at preſent 
in your ill View you promiſe yourſelf from 
me, will be follow'd by Diſtaſte and Satiety ; 
but the Tranſports of a virtuous Love are 
the leaſt Part of its Happineſs. The Rap- 
tures of innocent Paſſion are but like Light- 
'ning to the Day, they rather interrupt than 
advance the Pleaſure of it. How happy then 
is that Life to be, where the higheſt Plea- 
ſure of Senſe are but the lower Part of its Feli- 


City. 

Now I am to repeat to you the unnatural 
Requeſt of taking me in direQ Terms. I 
know there ſtands between me and that Hap- 
pineſs, the haughty Daughter of a Man, who 
can give you ſuitably to your Fortune. But 
if you weigh the Attendance and Behaviour of 
her who comes to you in Partnerſhip of your 
Fortune and expects an Equivalent, with that 
of her who enters your Houſe as — 
an 
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and obliged by that Permiſſion; whom of the 
two will you chooſe? You, perhaps, will 
think fit to ſpend a Day abroad in the com- 
mon Entertainments of Men of Senſe and 
Fortune; ſhe will think herſelf iil-uſed in that 
Abſence, and contrive at Home an Expence 
proportion'd to the Appearance which you 
make in the World. She is in all Things to 
have a Regard to the Fortune which ſhe 
brought you; I to the Fortune to whica you 
introduc'd me. The Commerce between you 
two will eternally have the Air of a Bargain 
between us of a Friendſhip. Joy will ever 
enter into the Room with you; and kind 
Wiſhes attend my Benefactor when he leaves 
it. Aſk yourſelf, how would you be pleaſed 
to enjoy for ever the Pleaſure of having laid 
an immediate Obligation on a grateful Mind? 
ſuch will be your Caſe with me. In the other 
Marriage you will live in a conſtant Compa- 
riſon of Benefits, and never know the Hap- 
pineſs of conferring or receiving any. 

It may be you will after all, a& rather in 
the prudential Way, according to the Senſe 
of the ordinary World. I know not what to 
think or ſay, when that melancholy Reflection 
comes upon me, but ſhall only add more, 
that it is in your Power to make me your 
"_ Wife, but never your abandon'd Mi- 

ens. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


To Colonel R 


EFORE this can reach the beſt of Huſ- 
bands and the fondeſt Lover, thoſe ten- 
der Names will be no more of Concern to me. 
The Indiſpoſition in which you, to obey the 
Dictates of your Honour and Duty left me, 
has encreaſed upon me; and I am acquainted 
by my Phyſicians I cannot live a Week longer. 
At this Time my Spirits fail me, and it is the 
ardent Love I have for you that carries me 
beyond my Strength, and enables me to tell 
ou the moſt painful Thing in the Proſpect of 
eath, is, that I muſt part with you. But let 
it be a Comfort to you, that I have no Guilt 
hangs upon me, no unrepented Folly that re- 
tards me; but I paſs away my laſt Hours in 
Reflexion upon the Happineſs we have lived 
in together, and in Sorrow that it is ſo ſoon 
to have an End. This is a Frailty which I 
hope is ſo far from criminal, that methinks 
there is a Kind of Piety in being ſo unwill- [1 
ing to be ſeparated from a State, which is the 
Inſtitution of Heaven, and in which we have 
lived according to its Laws. As we know no 
more of the next Life, but that it will be an 
happy one to the Good, and miſerable to the 
Wicked, why may we not pleaſe ourſelves at 
leaſt to alleviate the Difficulty of reſigning this 
Being, in imagining that we ſhall have a Senſe 
of what paſſes below, and may poſſibly be em- 
ployed in guiding the Steps of thoſe with whom 
we 


s in Spain. 
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we walked with Innocence when mortal? why 
may not I hope to go on in my uſual Work, 
and though unknown to you, be aſſiſtant in 
all the Conflicts of your Mind? Give me 
Leave to ſay to you, O beſt of Men, that I 
cannot figure to myſelf a greater Happineſs 
than in ſuch an Employment. To be preſent 
at all the Adventures to which human Life is 
expoſed, to adminiſter Slumber to thy Eye- 
lids in the Agonies of a Fever, to cover th 

beloved Face in the Day of Battle, to go with 
thee a guardian Angel incapable of Wound or 
Pain, where I have longed to attend thee when 
a weak and fearful Woman. "Theſe, my Dear, 
are the Thoughts with which I warm my poor 
languid Heart; but indeed I am not capable 
under my preſent ,Weakneſs of bearing the 
ſtrong Agonies of Mind I fall into, when I 
form to myſelf the Grief you will be in upon 
your firſt hearing of my Departure, I will 
not dwell upon this, becauſe your kind and 
generous Heart will be but the more afflicted, 
the more the Perſon for whom you lament 
offers you Conſolation. My laft Breath will, 
if I am myſelf, expire in a Prayer for you, I 
ſhall never ſee thy Face again. Farewell forever. 


LETTER WV. 
To Mr. 
From his Miſtreſs juſt recovered of the Small-Pox, 


SIR, 
F you flatter'd me before I had this ter- 


rible Malady, pray come and ſee me _ 
ut 
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But if you ſincerely liked me, ſtay away; for 


I am not the ſame. 
CoRIN NA. 


r — 


LETTER WXXV. 


In Anſwer to the foregoing. 


MapAu, 


Am not obliged, ſince you are not the 

I ſame Woman, to let you know whether I 
atter'd you or not; but I aſſure you, I do 
not, when I tell you I now like you above all 
our Sex, and hope you will bear what may 
befall me, when we are both one, as well as 
you do what happens to yourſelf now you are 
ſiugle; therefore I am ready to take ſuch 1 
Spirit for my Companion as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
| AMILCAR. 


— — 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Ducen A if" Bak laſt Letter to King 


SIR, 


OUR Grace's Diſpleaſure, and my Im- 

priſonment, are Things ſo ſtrange unto 
me, as what to write, or what to excuſe, Iam 
altogether ignorant. Whereas you ſend unto 
me (willing me to confeſs Truth, and ſo ob- 
tain your Favour) by ſuch an one, _ you 

now 
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know to be mine ancient profeſs'd Enemy, I 
no ſooner received this Meſſage by him, than 
I rightly conceived your Meaning ; and if, as 
you ſay, confeſſing a Truth, indeed may pro- 
cure my Safety, I ſhall with all Willingneſs 

and Duty perform your Command. 
But let not your Grace ever imagine, that 
your poor Wife will ever be brought to ac- 
knowledge a Fault, where not to much as a 
Thought thereof preceded. And to ſpeak a 
Truth, never Prince had Wife more loyal in 
all Duty, and in all true Affection than you 
have ever found in 4 B——:n; With 
which Name and Place J could willingly have 
contented myſelf, if God and your Grace's 
Pleaſure had been ſo pleaſed. Neither did I at 
any Time ſo far forget myſelf in my Exalta- 
tion, or received Queenſhip, but that I always 
looked for ſuch an Alteration as I now find ; 
for the Ground of my Preferment being on no 
ſurer Foundation than your Grace's Fancy, 
the leaſt Alteration I knew was fit and ſuf- 
ficient to draw that Fancy to ſome other Ob- 
jet. You have choſen me from a low Eſtate, 
to be your Queen and Companion, far be- 
yond my Deſert or Defire, If then you 
found me worthy of ſuch Honour, good your 
Grace let not any light Fancy or bad Counſel 
of mine Enemies, withdraw your pris cely 
Favour from me; neither let that Stain, that 
unworthy Stain, of a diſloyal Heart towards 
your good Grace, ever caſt ſo foul a Blot on 
Four moſt dutiful Wife, and the Infant- 
rinceſs your Daughter. Try me, good os 
ut 
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but let me have a lawful Trial, and let not 
my ſworn Enemies fit as my Accuſers and 
Judges. Yea, let me receive an open Trial, 
for my Truth ſhall fear no open Shame, then 
ſhall you ſee either mine Innocence clear'd, 
your Suſpicion and Conſcience ſatisfied, the 
gnominy and Slander of the World ſtopped, 
or my Guilt openly declared. So that what- 
ſoever God or you may determine of me, 
your Grace may be freed from an open Cen- 
ſure, and mine Offence being ſo lawfully 
prov'd, your Grace is at Liberty, both before 
God and Man, not only to execute worthy 
Puniſhment on me as an unlawful Wife, but 
to follow your Affection, already ſettled on 
that Party, for whoſe Sake I am as I am, 
whoſe Name I could ſome good while ſince 
have pointed unto your Grace, being not igno- 

rant of my Suſpicion therein. 
| But if you have already determined of me, 
and that not only my Death, but an infamous 
Slander muſt bring you the enjoying of your 
defired Happineſs; then I defire of God, that 
he will pardon your great Sin therein, and 
likewiſe mine Enemies, the Inſtruments there- 
of; and that he will not call you to a ſtrict 
Account for your unprincely and cruel Uſage 
of me, at his general Judgment-Seat, where 
both you and myſelf muſt ſhortly appear, and 
in whoſe Judgment I doubt not (whatſoever 
the World may think of me) mine Innocente 
ſhall be openly known, and ſufficiently cleared. 
My laſt and only Requeſt ſhall be, that my- 
ſelf may only bear the Burden of your * 
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Diſpleaſure, and that it may not touch the in- 
nocent Souls of thoſe poor Gentlemen, who 
(as I underſtand) are likewiſe in ſtrict Impri- 
ſonment for my Sake, If ever I have found 
Favour 'in your Sight, if ever the Name of 
A B hath been pleaſing in your 
Ears, then let me obtain this Requeſt, and I 
will ſo leave to trouble your Grace any farther, 
with mine earneſt Prayers to the Trinity, to 
have your Grace in his good Keeping, and to 
direct you in all your Actions. From my dole- 


ful Priſon in the T „this Sixth of May. 
Tour Grace's muſt Loyal, 
And ever Faithful Wife, 
A—_ B—. 


LETTER XXXVII. 


To Monſicur —— 
SIR, | 

I Have the Mortification to hear that you have 
loſt a Battle ; perhaps it may be only an en- 
vious Report, and perhaps, alas ! it is too true. 
In this Uncertainty grant me, juſt Heavens, 
the Life of my Lover, and I freely give up not 
only the Army, but my Country, and the 
whole World. Since I firſt heard theſe cruel 
Tydings, I have made at leaſt twenty Viſits 
every Day, in Hopes of hearing ſomething that 
might alleviate my Affliction; but alas! the 
News of your Defeat is every where confirm- 
ed, and I have the Grief to-hear nothing of 
you in particular, I durſt not enquire what 
Was 


— — 
. 


[ 44 ] 

was become of you, not that I fear betraying 
the Love I bear you, for I am in too much 
Trouble to be ſo diſcreet ;- but becauſe I dread 
being inform'd of more than I have Courage 
to hear. This is the preſent State I am in, 
and in which [I ſhall remain till the next Ex- 
preſs, if I have Patience to wait ſo long. 


i. 


EET ER  EXXVII. 
To Monſieur 


| . LAS! will you never leave me in Peace? 


Muſt I always be in Fear, either of your 
eath, or your Inconſtancy? During the Cam- 
paign, I was in continual Uneaſineſs: Every 
Gun the Enemy fired, I imagined was aim'd 
at you. After this I heard of your Defeat, 
without knowing what was become of you; 
and now I have the good Fortune, after a 
thouſand mortal Apprehenſions, to hear that 
you are eſcaped, I have alſo the Mortification 
to learn at the ſame Time, that you are in 
Languedoc, where you comfort yourſelf for 
your Diſgraces in the Arms of Mademoiſelle 
Tf this is true, I think it a Misfortune 
that you was not killed in the Battle. Yes, 
I had much rather ſee you dead than incon- 
ſtant ! I could then have flatter'd myſelf, that 
had you liv'd, you would always have lov'd 
me; whereas, now I burſt with Indignation 
to ſee myſelf abandon'd for one who don't love 
you with balf my Paſſion, 
LE T- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
To Mademoiſelle ——_— 


OW cruel, Madam, are your Re- 
proaches ? Had you no other Way to 
make me tell you I love you, than by accu- 
ſing me with not loving you at all? Convince 
yourſelf by my Eyes, I beſeech you ! My Paſ- 
ſion is ſo plainly painted in them, that it is vi- 
{ible to the whole World. Then why are you 
the laſt Perſon to diſcover your own Victory. 
Yes, Madam, I know no Joy but in your 
Prefence, and no Uneaſineſs but when lam 
from you. - You are the only Delight of my 
Heart, and all my Actions witneſs it to you. 
I ſtrive in vain to hide my Sentiments. When 
I am with indifferent Perſons, my Behaviour 
undeceives the leaſt diſcerning. Neverthe- 
leſs you have the Cruelty to call my Love 
in Queſtion ! *Tis well, Madam, I will die 
to convince you how much 
I am, &c. 


LETTER XL 
To Madam 


Mapan, 


I Should long ſince have taken the Liberty 
to have fallen in Love with you, if I had 
thought you were at Leiſure to receive my 
Addreſſes. But you are ſo much taken up 
with the Sighs of a thouſand other dying Peo- 


ple, 
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le, that I thought it better Policy to keep my 
lame in reſerve, ſometime hence perhaps it 
may kindle to more Advantage; a Vacancy 
may happen among your Slaves, or it may 
ſuit you to raiſe their Jealouſy by producing all 
at once a new. Lover; aſſure yourſelf, Madam, 
that you have one in reſerve, that you may 
make Uſe of when you pleaſe. I ſhall keep 
my Flames, and my Sighs, and my Oaths, and 
my Vows in all Readineſs, you need but give 
the Signal, and I ſhall begin the Siege. I know 
that moſt of your Sex would be eager of the 
Conqueſt, and without the Patience to wait a 
proper Opportunity, would immediately en- 
role me in the Liſt of thoſe, who wear their 
Chains. But you, I dare ſay, have more 
Oeconomy, and are ſenſible how prepoſterous 
a Figure thoſe Beauties make, who having 
had a thouſand Lovers at fifteen, at thirty are 
left quite deſtitute. Therefore you will take 
care to keep a few at leaſt in reſerve; for my 
part I can wait fifteen or twenty: Years ; for 
to ſay the Truth, at preſent you are too 
bright, and I ſhould be glad to wait till that 
extream Luſtre is a little faded, for to me 
your Beauty has even ſomething {ſuperfluous in 
it, and I deſire nothing but the Neceſſary, 
which you will always retain. Adieu, till I 
commence your Lover. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XII. 
To Madam 


HE Reſpect which I owe you, Madam, 
obliges me much againſt my Inclination, 
to mention ſomething to you, which I have 
hitherto taken a great deal of Pains to conceal. 
I am ſorry for your ſake that I can diſſemble 
no longer, and that I find myſelf reduced to 
the Neceſſity of telling you a piece of News, 
which perhaps may diſpleaſe you ; but in ſhort 
I ſhould never forgive myſelf if I did not 
acquaint you with it, and my Conſcience will 
admit of no other Eaſe. It is now full four 
Weeks that I have been in Love with you : 
Nay, you may take it as Com pleaſe, you 
may be angry, chide your Maid, or tear your 
Fan ; for my part I have eaſed my Conſcience, 
that's enough for me : You muſt know it had 
entered into my Head that nothing could be 
more unjuſt than to ſee a Perſon ſo amiable as 
yourſelf, without loving her. Love is the 
Tribute due to Beauty, and he that ſees 
Beauty without Love, defrauds the Fair one 
of her Revenue ; for my part I could not ſleep 
whilſt my Conſcience was loaded with ſo great 
a Crime; but now I find unſpeakable Relief 
in declaring myſelf your Lover, and, with 
the profoundeſt Reſpect, 


Your Slave at Command. 
LETTER 
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To Mademoiſelle 


Mapan, 


INCE I firſt made a Declaration of my 
Love, let me tell you, I have advanced 
conſiderably, for you won't let me be a Mo- 
ment alone with you. I am no longer ad- 
mitted to your Toilet, nor am I to touch the 
Tip of your Finger. Very well, Madam, it 
does, I gain Ground, you deprive me of all 
the Favours which before I enjoyed, thro' In- 
difference and Diſregard, but let me give you 
a piece of Advice, the World obſerves that 
you treat me worſe than uſual, and to be ſure 
maliciouſly concludes that I have made the 
Declaration ; and let me tell you, Madam, 
it is poſſible for you, to uſe me ſo ill as even 


to make them think you love me; ſo pray 


have a little more Diſcretion, and grant me a 
few Favours to ſave your Reputation, 


2 3 WS . 
To Madam 


| OU may remember, Madam, what I 
mentioned to you Yeſterday, concern+ 

ing the Reſpect or what you pleaſe to call it, 
I have for you; in ſhort, Madam, I beg 
you'd believe I love you, otherwiſe I muſt 
proceed to Force, and Jay a regular Siege, 
with Sighs, Songs, and the reſt of Love's Ar- 
tillery. 
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tillery. But you had better not let it come to 
ſuch Extremities ; the Conſequence of which 
will be, that I ſhall be the leſs obliged to your 
good Will, and you will be aſhamed of having 
ever doubted ſo plain a Truth. 


_ 


—_—_— 


2 


The F ragment of a Love-Letter, which a young 
Gentleman kept for a Precedent, worn out 
with frequent Uſe. EY 


— ———— Divine — Soft 
Raptures trickling from 'my Heart of 
our Eyes the Flames conſumes —— my 
taſies - burn dyewyä 
Chains Goddeſs herſelf ſhou'd deſcend 
from the Skies Nature would wonder 
——— cf ſo perfect a Piece Yet I 


muſt ſigh in the Gloomineſs of Deſpair 


Relentleſs obdurate Heart 
Frowns to wound my Love-fick ——— thoſe 
fatal Words — here but 


Oh! 


* 
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As remember the great Affection which 
f was between you and your excellent 
er, and know you love his Daughter as 
your own, ſo as not only to expreſs the Ten- 
derneſs of the beſt of Aunts, but even to ſuppl 
that of the beſt of Fathers: I am ſure it 


1x 


be a Pleaſure to you to hear that ſhe proves 


of her Father, worthy of you, and of 
your and her Anceſtors, Her Ingenuity is 
admirable; her Frugality extraordinary. She 
loves me, the ſureſt Pledge of her Virtue, and 
adds to this a wonderful Diſpoſition to Learn- 
ing, which ſhe has acquired from her Affection 
to me. She reads my Writings, ſtudies them, 
and even gets them by Heart. You'd ſmile to 
ſee the Concern ſhe is in when I have a Cauſe 
to plead, and the Joy ſhe ſhews when it is over. 
She finds Means to have the firſt News brought 
her of the Succeſs I meet with in Court, 
how I am heard, and what Decree is made. 
If I recite any Thing in Public, ſhe cannot 
refrain 
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refrain from placing herſelf privately in ſome 
Corner to hear, where, with the utmoſt De- 
light, ſhe feaſts upon my Applauſes. Some- 
times ſhe ſings my Verſes, and accompanies 
them with the Lute, without any Maſter, 
except Love, the beſt of Inſtructors. From 
theſe Inſtances I take the moſt certain Qmens 
of our perpetual and increaſing Happineſs ; 
ſince her Affection is not founded on my 
Youth and Perſon, which muſt gradually 
decay, but ſhe is in love with the immortal 
Part of me, my Glory and Reputation. Nor 
indeed could leſs be expected from one who had 
the Happineſs to receive her Education from 
you, who in your Houſe was accuſtomed to 
every Thing that was virtuous and decent, 
and even began to love me by your Recom- 
mendation. For as you had always the great- 
eft Reſpect for my Mother, you were pleaſed 
from my lafancy to form me, to commend 
me, and kindly to preſage I ſhould be one 
Day what my Wife fancies J am. Accept 
therefore our united Thanks; mine, that you 
have beſtowed her on me, and hers, that you 
have given me to her, as a mutual Grant of 
Joy ahd Felicity. 


LETTER WC: 
g. | 
| To Mademoiſelle de, Rambouillet. 
Mapau, 1 
TFITHOU T borrowing any Citations, 
'V'Y cither from ſacred or prophane Hi- 
"2 ſtory, 


** 
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tory, whatever you write is admirable, I la 
up the leaſt Billets that fall from your Hand, 
as I would the Leaves of a Sybil; and out of 
them I ſtudy that unaffected, but majeſtic 
Eloquence which all the World is ambitious 
to attain z and without which, tis abſolutely 
impoſſible to ſpeak worthily of you. If it be 
true, as you would flatter me, that I have 
done it, I may preſume to have perform'd the 
moſt difficult Taſk in the World, and, which 
as much as lay in my Power, was always in 
my Wiſhes. For be aſſur'd, Madam, there 
is nothing I ever deſired more paſſionately, 
than to acquaint the World with the two 
greateſt Inſtances produced of an accompliſhed 
Vertue, and a perfect Affection, by letting it 
know how much you are eſteem'd by all that 
know you, and how much I am, 

Madam, 


Your moſt obedient, &c. 


—— | - TTL DEAE 2 — 
.. er 
By Coftar. 
To Madam 
He compliments her upon her Mriting. 
Mavpan, 


HE Hopes I had of ſeeing you have 
| robb'd me of the Pleaſure of writing to 

you; and what I regret a thouſand Times 
more, have depriv'd me of your Anſwer. If 


you' remember the laſt you ſent me, you won't 
| ſuſpe& 
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ſuſpect me of a Compliment ; it was ſo witty, 
that had it been diſobliging, I ſhould have been 
charm'd ; and fo obliging, that I ſhould have 
been tranſported, had it been leſs witty than 
it was; hat I always thought impoflible, 
has at length happened to me; that I ſhould 
love you more than ever; and I have now ex- 
perienced what otherwiſe I ſhould never have 
comprehended ; that the Efteem I had for 
your Wit could receive any Addition. I dare 
alſo acknowledge to you, Madam, that for 
once in my Life I have been pleas'd with your 
Abſence; and that every Time I read over 
the little Billet you did me the Honour to 
Write to me, I make no Doubt of what I al- 
ways believed; that | could never know a 
greater Satisfaction than that of ſeeing you, 
and hearing you ſpeak. 


2 BA. 


LETTER IV. 
By Voiture. 
To Monſieur Emeri, Comptroller of the 


Finances, 
Few People expreſs themſelves like him. 
SIR, | 


AD you forbid me to ſpeak of your 
other Letters, you would at leaſt per- 
mit me to compliment you upon that which 
you wrote in my Favour to Monſieur 
—. There is ſcarce a Perſon in the World 
who is capable of writing ſuch a one. That 
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N 
Paffage in particular, where you tell him, you 
are deſirous to advance your Money for the 
Diſpatch of my Affair, is certainly one of the 
hand ſomeſt Things I ever read; for in ſpite of 
your Modeſty, you muſt acknowledge, *tis a 
noble Way of | aye to offer twenty thouſand 


Franks for a Friend ; and that there are but 
few People who know how to uſe fuch a Stile, 
not one of the fine Wits of the Academy ever 
thought of ſuch an Expreſſion, and amongſt all 
their boaſted Sentiments there's none can equal 
this of yours. I admire it, and am with the 
greateſt Reſpect, 
DIR, 
Your moſt humble 
and maſt obedient Servant, & e. 


L E © 5 FEN V. 
| By Scaron. 


To Mademoiſelle D' Aubigne. 
Ale compliments her upon her-writing. 


MA DAM, | | 

HAT' you have writ to me, is ex- 

tremely ingenious, and I cannot help 
being diſſatisfied with my own Wit, for not 
having made an earlier Diſcovery of the Beauty 
of yours, The Letter I receiv'd from you is 
a moſt charming Inſtance, and I can't imagine 
why you have taken as much Pains to hide 


your Perfections as other People employ to 
| divulge 
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divulge theirs. But ſince your Secret is diſ- 
cover'd, I think vou ought: to write to me 
without reſerve; I'll endeavour in my An- 
ſwers to come up to you as well ks I can, and 
you'll have the Pleaſure of ſeeing how difficult 
a Taſk that is. I am, 


 Mapan, 
Your moſt obedient, &c, 
— — —ͤ— — 
LETTER. vII. 
By Balzac, . 2200 
To Monſieur Ber/tel. 


S118, | | 
1 Don't know myſelf in your Letters. You 
are one of thoſe Painters who never trouble 
themſelyes with the Reſemblance, provided 
they draw a beautiful Picture. You muſt cer- 
tainly have had ſome more deſerving Perſon 
than me in your Thoughts, when you gave 
yourſelf the Trouble to write to me; or 
rather- the Praiſes you gave me are Exhor- 
tations in Diſguiſe. They are the moſt art- 
fal and delicate I could poſſibly receive, and- 
will oblige me to be for ever with the greateſt 
Fi. | POE IA 
81 R, 
Your moſt humble, 
Moſt obedient Servant, &c. 
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LETTER VI. 
By the ſame. 
To Mademoiſelle de Scudery. 


Mapan, 


T HAVE neither Humility enough to re- 
ject the Praiſes which you give me, nor 
Freſumption enough to think I deſerve them; 
the firſt would imply too much Vanity, and 
the laſt too much ill Manners. My Conduct 
in this Reſpect can do you no Injuſtice ; I 
conſider your excellent Words as entirely 
your own, and though I cannot believe they 
belong to me, yet they are not without their 
Effect; I am convinced by them; but then 
it is of the Beauty of your Wit, and of that 
Eloquence which commends, not of that which 
is commended. For the Truth of this I ap- 
peal to your own Merit, and am, 
Mapan, 4 
Your moſt humble, and | 
Moft obedient Servant, &c. 


rr. 
By Gr... 
To Monſieur le Fevre, Canon of Angers. 


S1R, 


AS you always to write ſuch Letters 
to me as your laſt, I ſhould not be 
very anxious in wiſhing for your _— I 
ave 
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have not been ſo agreeably flatter*d this long 
Time, and vou can't imagine how much it 
has elevated me. May it be a Twelvemonth 
before you return] Since you love me fo 
heartily in my Abſence, and fo little in Com- 
pariſon, when I am preſent. Is it not be- 
cauſe my good Qualities are entirely owing 
to your Imagination, which takes my Part 
when I am from you, and which abandons 
me when your Eyes and your Ears undeceive 
you? I don't know what to ſay to this, but 

your Flatteries have tranſported me,-and with- 
out examining whether your Heart has any 
Share in them, tis ſufficient that the Wit of 
them has charm'd mine. If I have not the 
Pleafure of believing, I have that of reading 
them; and though they ſhould: not perſuade 
me of your Friendſhip, they at leaſt convince 
me that you merit mine, and that I ought to 
be all my Life, | 

DIR, 


Your moſt humble, &c. 


* 


* 


L. ET. TER K. 


By Coſtar. 
To Monfieur ——— 
S1R, 
HE Friendſhip with which you honour 
me, has made you ſay a great many 
handſome Things in my Favour, for which I 


return you a thouſand | hanks, You have 
D 5 ex- 
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expreſs'd yourſelf in a Manner which charms 
me, and I can't help being a little vain : But 
the Share you have promiſed me in your 
Frieneſhip, tranſports me infinitely more than 
all your agreeable Praiſes, I intreat you, Sir, 
to believe it, and that I am with the moſt 

grateful Reſpect, 
| Your moſt humble, &c. 


— — P 
—_— 


EN. 


By Balzac. 
To Monſieur de Tiſandier. 


SIR, 

HAVE read the Letter, in which you 
ſay fo many fine Things of me, but dare 
not tell you the Pleaſure it gave me, for fear 
ou ſhould think me vainer and more fond of 
Praiſe than a Woman. Thoſe you give me, 
are ſo delicate that they enchant me, and 
whether you deggive me, or I you, the Error 
is ſo agreeable, that I could wiſh with all my 

Heart it might continue for ever, and am, 


SIR, | 
Your moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant. 


LE T- 
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rn « 
By Arnaud d Andily. 
To Monſieur Chapelain. 


*s Cs | 
S1R,- . * — 1 a > PER 1 


AS T eapable of acquiring thoſe good 
Qualities which, I want, and which 

you ſo generouſly give me, I ſhould be more 
worthy of the Honour you do me, and ſhould 
not bluſh, at ſeeing myſelf ſo different from 
what T am in your Letter. But I do myſelf 
Juſtice, and can only look upon your Praiſes, 
as Favours, which I no Way deſerve, You 
will do. me a very particular one, in giving 
me an Opportunity of ſhewing you how fin» 
cerely I am, 


SIR > 
Taur meſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, &c. 
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From the Lady C——, to her Couſin W——, 


Upon his having ſent her a Copy of Verſes. on 


her Beauty, 
Covusin, 


1 Received yours with the Verſes incloſed, | 


and here return you my hearty Thanks 
for the Face, the Shape, the Mien, which 
you have ſo generouſly beſtow'd upon me. 
rom looking upon your Verſes, I went to 
my Glaſs; but Jeſu ! the Difference] tho” I 
bought it to flatter me, yet compared to you, 
1 found it a Plain-dealer. It ſhew'd me im- 
mediately, that I am a great deal more behold- 
ing to you, than L have been to Nature ; for 
ſhe only form'd me not frightful ; but you 
have made me divine, But as you have been 
a great deal kinder to me than Nature, I 
think myſelf oblig'd in requital, to be a good 


deal more liberal than Heaven has been to 


yous and to allow you as large a Stock of 
it as you have given me of Beauty, fince 
ſo honeſt a Gentleman as yourſelf has ſtretch'd. 


his Conſcience to commend my Perſon, I am 
bound 
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bound in Gratitude to do Violence to my 
Reaſon to extol your Verſes. When I left 
the Town, I deſired you to furniſh me with 
the News of the Place, and the firſt Thing! 
have received from you is a Copy of Verſes 
on my Beauty; by which you dexterouſly in- 
fer, that the moſt 'extraordinary Piece of 
News you can ſend ' me, is to tell me that I 
am handſome ; by which ingenious Inference, 
you had infallibly brought the Scandal of a 

Vit upon you, if your Verſes had not ſtood 
up in ar Juſtification. But tell me truely, 

ouſin,. could you think I ſhould prove fo 
eaſy a Creature, as to believe all that you 
have ſaid of me? How could you find in your 
Heart to make ſuch a Fool of me, and ſuch 
a Cheat of yourſelf, to intoxicate me with 
Flattery, and to draw me in to truck my 
little Stock of Wit and Judgment for a meer 
Imagination of Beauty ; when the real Thing 
too falls ſo infinitely ſhort of what you would 
make me exchange for the very Fancy of it ? 
For, Couſin, there is this confiderable Dif- 
ference between the Merit of Wit and Beau- 
ty ; that Men are never violently influenced 
by Beauty, unleſs it has weakened their Rea- 
ſon ; and never feel half the Force of Wit, 
unleſs their Judgments are ſound. The prin- 
cipal Time in which thoſe of your Sex ad- 
mire Beauty in ours, is between ſeventeen 
and thirty; that is, after they are paſt their 
Innocence, and before they are come to theit 
Judgment; and now, Couſin, have not you 
been commending a pretty Quality in me; 

45 ſe 
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to admire which, as I have juſt ſhewn you, 
ſuppoſes not only a corrupted Will, but a raw 
Underſtanding ? Beſides, how frail, how tran- 
ſitory is it | Nature depriyes us of it at thirty, 
if Diſeaſes ſpare it till then: By which con- 
ſtant Proceeding ſhe ſeems to imply, that ſhe 
ves it us as a Gewgaw to pleaſe. us in the 
ildhood of our Reaſon ; and takes it from 

us as a Thing below us, when we come to 
Years of Diſcretion. Thus, Couſin, have 
you been commending a Quality in me, which 
has nothing of true Merit in it, and of which 
I have no greater a Share, than to keep me 
from being ſcandalous ! fo that all I could have 
got by your Kindneſs, if I had parted with 
my Judgment, in order to reap the Benefit of 
it, had been nothing but wretched Conceit, 
and ridiculous Affectation. If I thought you 
had enough of the gallant Man in you, to 
take what I ſay in, good Part, 1 would adviſe 
you to engage no farther in Poetry: Be ruled 
by a Woman for once, and mind your Cake 
upon Littleton. Rather pettifog than flatter ; 
for if you are reſolved to be a Cheat, you will 
ſhew at leaſt ſome Conſcience, in reſolving 
rather to chouſe People of their Money, than 
to bubble them of their Underſtandings. Be- 
fides, Couſin, you have not a Genius which 
will make a great Poet; and be pleaſed to 
conſider that a ſmall Poet is a ſcandalous 
Wight; that indifferent Verſes are very bad 
ones; and that an inſipid Panegyric upon 
another, is a ſevere Libel upon yourſelf, Be- 
ſides, there will Kart up a Satyr one Day, = 


1631 
then Woe be to cold Rhymers. Old England 
is not yet ſo barren, but there will ariſe ſome 
generous Spirit, who, beſides a Stock of Wit 
and good Senſe, which are no very common 
Qualities, will not only be furniſh'd with a 
ſound Judgment, which is an extraordinary 
Talent, but with a true Taſte for Eloquence 
and Wit, which is ſcarce any where to be 
found z and which comprehends not only a 
juſt Diſcernment, but a fine Penetration, and 
a delicate Criticiſm. Such a Satyriſt as this, 
Couſin, muſt ariſe, and therefore you had beſt 
take Care, by a judicious Silence, that when- 
ever he appears, he may be ſure to divert you, 
and not to atflict you. 
1 am, &c. 


— — 


LETTER l. 


By Mr . Smith, 
To an old Lady who ſmoal'd Tobacco. 


Mapam, 

HOUGH the itknatur'd World cen- 

ſures you for ſmoaking; yet I would 
adviſe you not to part with fo innocent a Di- 
verſion. In the ft Place, Madam, it is 
healthful, 'and as Galen, de uſum Partium, 
rightly obſerves, is a ſovereign Remedy for the 
Tooth-ach, the conſtant Perſecutors of old 
Ladies. Secondly, Tobacco, though it be a 
Heatheniſh Weed, is a great Help to Chriſtian 
Meditations, which is the Reaſon I ſuppoſe, 


that recommends it to our Parſons ; the Ge- 
Ht ne- 
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nerality of whom can no more write a Sermon 
without a Pipe in their Mouths than a Concor- 
dance in their Hands, Beſides, _ Pipe 

u break, may ſerve to put you in Mind of 
Mortality, and ſhew you upon what ſlender 
Accidents Man's Life depends. I know a 
diſſenting Miniſter, who on Faſt- days uſed to 
mortify upon a Rump of Beef, becauſe it put 
him, as he ſaid, in Mind, that all Fleſh was 
Graſs; but I am ſure much more may be 
learned from Tobacco. It may inſtruct you 
that Riches, Beauty, and all the Glories of this 
World vaniſh like a Vapour. Thirdly, it is a 
pretty Play-thing; a Pipe is the ſame Fhing 
with an old Woman, that a Gallant is to a 

oung one, by the ſame Token they make 
both water at Mouth. Fourthly, and laſtly, 
it is faſhionable, at leaſt it is in a fair Way of 
becoming ſo ; cold Tea, you know, has been 
this long while 'in Reputation at Court, and 
the Gill as naturally uſhers in the Pipe, as the 
Sword-bearer walks before the Lord-Mayor, 


I am, 
| Your Ladyſhip*s 
Maſt obedient humble Servant, 
CEE TEM ME 
By the ſame. 
To the Lady —— 
| Mapan, 


Am now at my Lady 's, where we 


have had a very warm Debate: Among 
many general Things, we happened to fall in- 
F to 
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to a Diſcourſe on Queen Elizabeth, and a 
Queſtion ariſing, what Complexion ſhe was of; 
one Lady ſaid e Was fair, another maintained 
ſhe was black, a third contended ſhe was 
brown. Ibe Dicpu te was manag'd with very 
great Heat, and little Certainty on all Sides. 
Speed, Baker, and Cambden were conſulted ; 
but we found the Hiſtorians either ſilent, or 
as much divided as the Company; at laſt, af- 
ter a long Debate, it was the unanimous Re- 
ſolution of both Ladies and Gentlemen, to re- 
fer it to your Ladyſhip's Determination, as a 
Perſon of great Antiquity, and conſequently 
of better Authority than our Chronicles. it 
you ſhall do us the Favour to give us ſome Sa- 
tisfaction in this Matter, it will be a general 
Obligation to the whole Company, and a par- 
ticular Honour done to, 
 Mavpan, 

Your Ladyſbips 

Moft obedient Servant. 


LETTER IV. 
To Madam ——— 
Upon a Pedant. 


Mapan, 


Cknowledge that your boaſted Wit is a 
very inſipid Creature, and that they de- 

— you extreamly, who told you ſo many 
Wonders of him. No Man in the World 
ever talked ſo much, If you ſpeak a Syllable 
A": in 


* 
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in his Preſence, he immediately thinks you in- 
vade his Rights, and that nobody has the Li- 
berty of Speech beſides himſelf. He has ſeen 
every thing, done every thing, knows every 
thing, and if you'll believe him, has had more 
Adventures than the Hero of a Romance; tho 
as to his fibbing Faculty I don't at all wonder 
at it, ſince he was born a Tax upon our Hear- 
ing. As many Rhodomontades eſcaped him 
whilſt I was in his: Company as would puzzle 
an Arithmetician. Then as to Books, what 
has not he read? He's in the Right to ſay be 
devours them, for it is evident he never digeſts 


them, which is the Reaſon his Mind receives 


ſo little Nouriſhment from them. He quotes 
Authorities every Moment, and his Head is a 
Lumber-Room of Hiſtory. But how different, 
Madam, is this Manner of knowing from: real 
Science! And how much better is a ſociable 
Ignorance, than ſuch an impertinent Know- 
ledge | It moves one's Pity. to ſee how he tor- 
tures his Fancy for a Pun, and puts himſelf on 
the Stretch, after a Jeſt, which was never 
found. He is continually on the Watch for a 
Quibble, and whenever he, ſtarts any thing of 
that Kind, his Laugh is as hearty as indecent, 
and not to laugh. with him is to affront him. 
Had I a Mind to become learned, the bare 
Sight of ſuch a one would cure my Ambition, 
and make me in Love with my Ignorance. His 
Converſation was extream tedious to me, nor 
can any thing make me Amends for it but 
yours, Tam, 

| Mapan, 0 

Tour moſt obedient humble Servant. 
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LITT EAX V. 
By Balzac. 
To Monficur —— 
Againſt à Coxcomb with a ſtinking Breath, 


SIR, | 
Can bear no longer with that little Tar- 
tuff —— ;' from his Mouth and Noftrils 
proceed Vapours which poiſons one. He is 
the moſt deteſtable of all Mortals, and I have 
promiſed my Friends never to bring them with- 
in Sight of ſo odious a Creature, His In- 
firmity is really formidable, and puts to Flight 
all who approach him ; for without ſome Pre- 
ſervative, it's impoſſible to come near a Wretch 
ſo vain, ſo ſtinking, and ſo inſupportable. Iam, 
SIR, | 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant. 


—__—T 
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LET TER: Tk) 
By the fame.” 
To Madam ——— 


Manpamn, 


I Have taken the Freedom to ſend you the 
Hiſtory of the old Woman whom you take 
for a Saint. She was born of the Sins of her 
Mother, and never was Virginity of a ſhorter 
Duration than her own. She has even loſt the 
Remembrance of it, and her Cotemporaries 
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aſſure me, that the firſt time ſhe went abroad» 
her Gloves and her Maidenhead were miſſing 
together. After this, as ſhe increaſed in Beau- 
ty and Stature, ſhe was admired by all France, 
and fold fifty times over at Court, what ſhe 
had loſt at School. She then learned by Ex- 
perience, whether there is more Pleaſure with 
a Jet than a Chriſtian, and ſpent the Bloom 
of her Life in ſuch Kind of Amuſements. At 
preſent ſhe acts a different Part, and would 
paſs herſelf upon the World for a Saint; but 
far from that, Madam, ſhe ſollicits others to 
tranſgreſs, nor is there a Chaſtity can eſcape 
her, unleſs it takes Refuge among the Car me- 
lites. She can't bear any Woman ſhould pre- 
ferve her Honour, and grows as outrageous 
on ſuch an Occaſion, as if ſhe was robbed of 
all ſhe has. Nevertheleſs, Madam, this is the 
Saint you would canonize, and from whom 
you expect ſo many Miracles; but I know her 
to the very Bottom of her Soul, and you may 

confide in what I write, 1 am, | 


Maran, 
Your mo/t obedient 
and moſt humble Servant. 


* 
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To Mademoiſelle ——— 
Mapan, 3 

'F in dying I could preſerve my Efteem for 
you; Death would ſeem terrible to me; 
but ſince to eſteem you is now impoſſible, * 
part from Life without Reluctance; I never 
loved it with any other View than to paſs it 
happily with you; but ſince neither a little 
Merit nor a great deal of Love could attain that 
End, I have no farther Buſineſs with Life, and 
Death is going to free me from innumerable 
Pains, Was you capable of any Tenderneſs, 
ou could not ſee me in the Condition I am 
in without melting into Tears. But, God be 
thank'd ! Nature has arm'd you againſt ſuch 
Weakneſs, and ſhe who could every Day give 
Deſpair to that Man in the World, who loved 
her moſt, can very well ſee him die without 
2 touch'd with the leaſt Sentiment of Pity. 
ieu. a 
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LETTER. L 
To Mr, —ſ ; 


DzaR Sik, , Kar bk: 
1 Spent ſome Time with you the other Day, 

and muſt take the Liberty of a Friend, to 
tell you of the unſufferable Affectation you 
are guilty of in all you ſay and do. When I 
gave you a Hint of it, you afk'd me, whether 
a Man is to be cold to what his Friends think 
of him? No, but Praiſe is not to be the En- 
tertainment of every Moment: He that hopes 
for it, muſt be able to ſuſpend the Poſſeſſion 
of it, till proper Periods. of Life, or Death 


itſelf, If you would not rather be commended 


than be praiſe-worthy, contemn little Merits, 
and allow no Man to be ſo free with you as 
to-praiſe you to your Face. Your Vanity 

this Means will want its Food. At the ſame 


Time your. Paſſion for Eſteem will be more 


fully gratify'd ; Men will praiſe you in- their 
Actions. Where you now receive one Com- 
pliment, you will then receive twenty Ci- 

vilities. 
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vilities. Till then you will never have of 
either, farther than, —— 
v7 91s +. ro 
6 Nut humbis Servant. 
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To Mr. ＋ OG 
IR, g 3 3 _ 
Y will you apply tomy Father for 
my Love? I cannot help it if he will 
give you my Perſon ; but I aſſure you it 1s 
not in his Joe, Hor even in my own, to 
give you my Heart. Dear Sir, do but con- 
der the ill Conſequence of ſuch a Match; 
you are fiſty-five, and I twenty-one. You 
are a Man of Buſineſs, and mighty converſant 
in Arithmetick and making Calculations; be 
pleaſed therefore to conſider what Proportion 
your Spirits bear to mine, and when you have 
made a juſt Eſtimate of the neceſſary Decay 
on one Side, and the Redundance on the other, 
you will act accordingly. This, perhaps, is 
tuch Language as you may not expect from 
a young Lady; but my Happineſs is at Stake, 
and I muſt talk plainly I mortally hate you; 
and ſo, as you and my Father agree, you may 
take me, or leave me: But if you will be ſo 
good as never to fee me more, you will for 
ever oblige, | 
IR, | 
Your moſt humble Servant, 
| WOT IACG90! 1 - HENRIETTA. 
LET. 
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1072 914d SI n e 220 
On the Death of his Father. 


DAR SIR, 
1 Know no Part of Life more : Sonpantidentt 
than the Office of adminiſtring Conſolation; 
I will not enter into it, for I cannot but ap- 
plaud your Grlef. The vertuous Principles 
ou had from that excellent Man whom you 
ave loſt, have wrought in you as may ought, 
to make a Youth of three and twenty incapable 
of Comfort upon coming into Poſſeſſion of a: 
great Fortune. I doubt not but you will 
honour” his Memory by a modeſt Enjoyment 
of his Eſtate ;' and ſcorn to triumph over his 
Grave, by employing in Riot, Exceſs, and 
Debauchery, what he purchaſed with fo much 
Induſtry, Prudence, and Wiſdom, This is 
the true Way to ſhew the Senſe you have of yc 
your th 
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your Loſs, and to take away the Diſtreſs of 
others upon the Occaſion. You cannot recall 
your Father by Grief, but you may revive 
him to his Friends by your Conduct. 


* 
— 


L B. NT. EA U. 
By Mr. Vycberh. 
To Mr. 
On the Loſs of his Miſtreſs. 
Dz ar Sik, i a 


1 Have yours of the thirty firſt of March, 
1 which I ſhould have anſwered ſooner, had 
I not been forced to take a little Turn out of 
Town ; but your Letter brought me not more 


Satisfaction, than your laſt to Mr. Mayle gave 


me Diſquiet ; ſince by that I find how uneaſy 
you are, You know, my Friend, from one 
ſufficiently experienced in Love - diſaſters, 
that Love is often a kind of looſing Loadam, 
in which the Loſer is moſt commonly the 
Gainer. If you have been deprived of a 
Miſtreſs, conſidęr you have loſt a Wife; and 
tho” you are diſappointed of a ſhort Satisfaction, 
you E likewiſe eſcaped a tedious Vexation, 
which Matrimony infallibly comes to be one 
way or another; ſo that your Misfortune is 
an Accident which your Friends ſhould rather 
felicitate than commiſerate, You told me in 


your laſt, that you were no longer Maſter of 


yourſelf ; then how ſhould I help rejoycing at 
the Reſtoration of * Liberty? A Man 


might 


PR 
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might as reaſonably be ſorry for his Friend's 
Recovery from Madneſs, as for his Recovery 
from Love, (tho' for the Time a pleaſant 
Frenzy) ſo that your Miſtreſs's Father has 
rather been your Doctor than your Enemy; 
and you ſhould not be angry with him, if he 
cures you of your Love- diſtemper, tho' by a 
Means a little too violent; for next to his 
Daughter's Cure of Love, his may prove the 
beſt. Well, pray be not angry, that I can 
be pleaſed with any Thing that ſo much diſ- 
pleafes you; I own my Friendſhip for you has 
a little Selfiſhnefs in it; for now you cannot 
be ſo happy as you would in the Country, I 
hope you will make us as happy as we can be 
in the Town, which we ſhall be as ſoon as 
we have your Company; for know, my 
Friend, change of Air after a Love-diſtemper 
may be as good as it is after a Fever ; and 
therefore make haſte to Town, where a great 
many Doctors have engaged to compleat your 
Cure, Your Friends will do any Thing to 
root out the Remains of your Paſſien. The 
witty Club will grow grave to inſtruct you; 
and the grave Club will grow 509 to delight 
* 3 — will turn a Philoſopher, and 

will grow a good Fellow, and venture my 
own Health, for the Recovery 6f your good 
Humour ; for I had rather be ſick in your 
Company, than for want of it; Who am, 
Dain DIR, 
-unalterable Friend, 


- Tour 


and humble Servant, 
W. WYCHERLY. 
LE T- 


* 
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LETTER III. 


To Monſi eu 


On the Death of a Friend. 
'$1n, | 
| HE Perſon'for whom you grieve, could 
never be enough eſteem'd, and is truly 
worthy of your Tears. But the greateſt and 
the beſt of Men have dy'd ; and we ought to 
look upon all Mankind either as gone or going, 
Let us; conſider the preſent Hour as our uff, 
and take this for granted, that Liſe is in- 
ſeparable from Sorrow, we muſt either leave 
the World ourſelves, or ſubmit to ſee others 
do ſo. Wherefore it is certainly a blameable 
Paſſion to be fond of Life, and at the ſame 
Time to be unable to bear the Inconveniences 
which attend it. I am, 
8127 [ 
Your moſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, &c, 
LETTER... 
By Co/tar. 
To Mademoiſelle 


MapAu, 

HOUGH I had arm'd myſelf againft 
moſt of the Accidents of Life, yet I 
ünd myſelf ſo little Proof againſt thoſe which 
| E 2 befall 


befall you, that, I think ,it impoſlible you 
ſhould feel them in a more ſenſible Manner. 
I look upon it. as the greateſt of Misfortunes 
to give you a Teſtimony of my Reſpect on 
this melancholy Occaſion, and could almoſt 
reſolve to ſuffer you to call it in Queſtion. 
But Occaſions ate not of our chuſing; and 
all we can do, is, to let none paſs, whether 
good or bad, without ſhewing thoſe we love, 
the Part we take in all that concerns them. 
Do me the Honour to believe me ſincere, and 
don't look upon it as a bare Compliment, 
when I profeſs myſelf forever 
pay ;Mapam, ; 5 A 
Dur moſt humble, 

and moſt obedient Servant, &c. 


— 


LETTER VIE 
e By Conrart. | 
To Monſieur Felibien. 


ERC; 
A D I known your Loſs ſooner, I ſhould 

not have fail'd teſtifying the Part I take 
in every Thing which concerns you. I am 
very ſenſible, how deep an Impreſſion it muſt 
make in a Heart like yours. Your Sorrow 1s 
truly juſt, and not to grieve on ſuch an Oc- 
caſion would be Blame-worthy. But then we 
muſt ſet Bounds to our Grief ; for in growing 
exceſſive, it becomes criminal. Time will 


- 


. be 


| 
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be your beſt Phyſician under this Misfortune, 
and your on Prudence the beſt Remedy. 
Conſult it, I beſcech you, and believe me to 


be, 
SIR, | 
Your moſt humble, | 
and moſt obedient Servint. 

43ETTER YT 

By M. de St. Evremond. 
To the Ducheſs of Mazarin. 

Mapam, 


} HE dreadful Retirement that you men- 

tion to me, cannot be more ſo to you 
than it is to me. When you are content, I 
am ſatisfy'd; when you have Occafion to la: 
ment your Condition, that is a Reaſon for me 
to lament mine. I expect from your Con- 
ſtancy and Reſolution, that you will yet bear 
with Patience the bad State of your Affairs 
for ſome Time ; and from your good Senſe, 
that the Illufion of deceitful and imaginary 
Goods will gain no Power over your Mind, 
Don't loſe your Hopes, Madam, for your 
Troubles and Difficulties will have an End. 
Leave off Beer, drink your Wine, and let 
MAuſtapha drink, that his uſual Inſpiration may 
come upon him. This will do you more Ser- 
vice againſt bad Fortune, than Seneca's Con- 
ſolation to Marcia. 1 23 


E 3 LE T- 
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LETTER VII. 


By Madam d, L' Encles. 
To Monſieur de St. Eur mond. 


. Sin, | | 
OW great a Loſs have you fuſtained.! 
If we were not to be loſt ourſelves, it 
is impoſſible we ſhould ever be comforted, I 
heartily condole with you; you have loſt an 
amiable Commerce, that ſupported you in a 
foreign Country. What can be done to re- 
trieve ſuch a Misfortune? They who live 


long, are liable to ſee their Friends die. Af- 


ter this, your Parts, your Philoſophy will ſerve 
to 1. you. I am as much touch'd with 
this Death, as if I had had the Honour of 
the Ducheſs of Mazarin's Acquaintance. She 
thought of me in my Sufferings ; I was touch'd 
with that Goodneſs; and her being ſo dear 
to'you, made me love and eſteem her. There 


is no Remedy for this Misfortune ; nor is 


there any againſt that which happens to our 
poor Bodics; take care of yours. Your 
Friends are pleaſed to ſee you fo healthy and 
ſo wiſe; for I reckon thoſe wiſe who know 
how to make themſelves happy. I return you 
a thouſand Thanks for the Tea you were pleaſ- 


ed to fend me. The Humour and uy of 
re- 


our Letter pleaſed me as much as your 
Eat. You will ſoon have my Lady Sandwich 
with you again, whom we behold with Abun- 


dance of Grief juſt on her Departure, I er 
| er 


L 79 
her Manner of Life may afford you ſome 
Conſolation. I don't know the Exgliſhi Way, 
but this Lady has been very much French here. 
Adicu, Sir, a thouſand Times. If one could 
think like Madam de Chevreuſe, who fancied 
when ſhe was dying, that ſhe was going to 
chat with all her Friends in the other Warld, 
one might receive ſome Comfort from fuch a 
Thought, | 


LETTER VAL 
To the ſanie. 
S1R, 

Onſieur de Charleval is juſt dead; at 
M which I am ſo much afftited, that I 
endeavour to comfort myſelf by conſidering 
the Share you will have in my Grief. I vi- 
fited him every Day, his Mind had all the 
Charms of Youth, and his Heart had all the 
Goodneſs and Tenderneſs that could be de- 
fired in a true Friend. We often ſpoke of 
7 u, and of all the original Wits of our Time. 

is Life, and that which I lead at preſent, 
had a great deal of Refemblance. In fine,: 
ſuch a Loſs is worſe than Death itfelf. Pray 
let me hear from you. I am as much con- 
cerned about your Welfare at London, as if 
you were here. Old Friends have Charms, 
which are never ſo well known as when we 
are deprived of them. I am, e 
3 
Your fincere Friend, 
and Servant, &c. 
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LETTERS 


O F 
CoNsoLATION and CONDOLANCE, 


&EI T:E:R:1 


B Monſieur Arnaud d' Andilly. 
To my Lord Cardinal de la Valette. 


Mr Lon p, 

Hatever Affliction I labour under, I 
never fail to receive freſh Marks of 
the Friendſhip with which you honour me. 
It ſeems, my Lord, as if your Goodneſs 
thought itſelf oblig'd to comfort me for all 
my Loſſes; and that they only ſerve to let 
me ſee how. good and generous you are. But 


however great my Obligations to you may be, 


1 intreat your Lordſhip to believe that they 
can never ſurpaſs the grateful Senſe I have of 
them, and that I am with the greateſt and 
moſt ſincere ReſpeR, 
My Lorp, 
Your Lord/hip's moſt obedient, 
and moſt humble Servant. 


: 5 LET. 
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—_AX TT TO. 
By Monſieur de la Chambre. 

To the Reverend Fathe ' 


REVEREND FATHER, oe 
T is a particular Pleafure to me, that you 
have thought me worthy your Conſolation. 
It confirms me in the flattering Opinion, that 
you have an Affection for me, and is, I aſſure 
you, ' one of my 7 Comforts in my 
preſent Diſgrace. I return you my ſincere 
Thanks for the Favour, and am with due 
Reſpect, | 


Dur moſt humble, 


and mt obedient Servant. 


E's LE. 


5: rn 
To A Lady who had highly commended him. 


Mapa, 


1 Should be inſenſible to a Stupidity, if I 
could forbear making you my Acknowledg · 
ments for your late mention of me with ſo 
much Applauſe. It is, I think, your Fate to 
give me new Sentiments ; as you formerly in- 
fpired me with the ttue Senſe of Love, ſo do 
yu now with a true Senſe of Glory, As 
eſire had the leaſt Part in the Paſſion I here- 
tofore profeſſed towards you, ſo has Vanity 
no Share in the Glory, to which you have 
now raiſed me. Innocence, Knowledge, 
Beauty, Virtue, Sincerity, and Diſcretion, 
are the conſtant Ornaments of her who ſaid 
this of me. Fame is a Babbler, but I have 
arriv'd at the higheſt Glory in this World, 
= Commendation of the moſt deſerving Per- 
in it, , 
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LETTER n. 


By Monſ. de St. Evremand, 
To the Count de Lionne. 


1 Received, juſt now, the Letter you have 
done me the Honour to write to me, with 
the Airs you have ſent me. I ſhould have a 
thouſand ks to return to you; but knows 
ing asI do, your Inclination to oblige me, you 
will, I hope, allow me to be ſome what ſlow in 
making Acknowledgments; for the continual 
Repetition of Favours might fatigue ſo tender 
a Gratitude as mine. Be perſuaded, however, 
that I have a due Senſe of your Kindneſs ; and 
that you may more abſolutely diſpoſe of me, 
than of any Man you know. When there is 
ſomething curious and diverting, I intręat you 
to ſend it me. | | 

Do not forbear obliging me; for let my 
Gratitude be never ſo tender, yet it will laſt 
as long as myſelf; nor ſhall 1 ever forget 
what you do for my Intereſt. | 

1 an, &c. 


XA 
To the fame. | 


S irkfom and heavy as my Dif are, 

yet I find ſome Alleviation, when I find 

a Perſon of ſo much Honour as yourſelf, who 
has the Tenderneſs to pity them, and the Ge- 
netoſity to endeavour to put an End to them. 
A E 6 Jam 


ap 
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I am infinitely oblig'd to Madam for 
her Kindneſs, and to you for your zealous En- 
deavours; but I ſhould be glad, that for the 
Future, no body would ſtir up Count de Lau- 
run to ſerve me; for I am ſure he'll do, of 
his own Accord, all that ſhall lie in his Power 
for me, without doing himſelf hurt; and I 
ſhould be very ſorry to draw upon him the leaſt 


Mortification. He ought to entertain his 


Maſter with nothing but what's agreeable, and 
hear nothing from him, but what brings him 
ſome Satisfaction. For, when a Maſter has 
once begun to refuſe, he eafily gets a Habit 
of not granting what's aſk'd of him. I have 
heard a great Courtier ſay, that a Man ought 
very carefully to avoid the firſt Repulſe; and I 
ſhould be very ſorry to have occaſioned one to 
a Perſon I honour ſo highly, as I do Count 
de Laurun. 3 | 
Not but that I lie under a Sort of Neceſſity 
of going to France, for two Months, unleſs I 
will reſolve to loſe the little I have there, 
and all that makes me ſubſiſt in foreign Coun- 
tries. There is, as I take it, about forty 
thouſand Livres ſtill due to me, of which I 
can get nothing; however, I fear more than 
want the Relief of Nature, which might put 
an End to the ill Treatments I receive from 
Fortune. I am tormented with deviliſh Va- 
pours ; but as ſoon as they arę over, I am as 
merry as ever. In one Hour, all that is ſad, 
and all that is pleaſant, preſents itſelf by Turns, 
to my Imagination: So that I am more ſenſibly 
affected with the Effects of Humour, _ 


85.1 | 
the Power of Reaſon, I ſhould eaſily fall to 
moralizing ; which is the Inclination of all the 
Unfortunate, whoſe Imagination is generally 
taken up either with Melancholly, or, at leaſt, 
ſerious Thoughts. As I fear the Ridicule that 
attends Gravity, I ſtop ſhort, to tell you only, 
vir, that no Man is more abſolutely 
= 2, 4-2 v2 as, ee 
I beſeech you, when Occafion offers, to aſ- 


ſure Madam of my moſt humble Ac- 
knowledgments, for all her Kindneſſes. 


TI IE ca. 4 


LE T\3-E-R If: 


To the ſame. 
SIR, 


I I could diſcharge all the Obligations you 
have laid on me, by Thanks, I would moſt 
humbly return you a thouſand ; but fince the 
leaſt of the Pains you have taken for me, is 
worth more than all the Compliments in the 
World, I would have you to quit Scores with 
yourſelf, by the Pleaſure which a Man of Ho- 
nour finds in obliging others. You'll ſay, per- 
haps, I am ungrateful ; if I am, '*tis not, at 
leaſt, after the ordinary Rate, and knowing, 
as I do, the Delicacy of your Taſte, I believe 
I ſhall pleaſe you more by a refined Ingratitude, 
than by too common a Gratitude, If by Mis- 
fortune, this Way of dealing ſhould not pleaſe 
E. juſtify me yourſelf; and by what you 
ave done for me, judge of my grateful Senſe, 
which, indeed, is ſuch as it ought to be. 
Whats 
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Whatever be the Succeſs of your Endeavours, I 
ſhall always be infinitely obliged to you ; and 
the good Intentions of thoſe who would do me 
Service, are ever very agreeable and acceptable 
to me, althoꝰ they prove not ſucceſsful. 
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LETTER V. 
To the ſame. 


more to ſatisfy themſelves, as to the Ho- 
of their Conduct towards their Friends, 
than to bring their Affairs to a good Iſſue. 
Your firſt Care of mine, laid Obligations e- 
nough on me. But your Perſeverance, and 
all the induſtrious Pains you take, give me a 


Y-= are none of thoſe who endeavour 


Sort of Shame, and I ſhould not eaſily ſuffer 


them, if I did not think they may put me in 
a Condition to come and ſhew you my Grati- 
tude, You know nothing is equal to the Ten- 
derneſs of a Man in Diſgrace; I am naturally 
pretty ſenſible of the Favours done me; judge 
what ill Fortune adds to this good Diſpoſition. 
Of the Temper, and in the Condition I am, 1 
give myſelf over to the Impreſſion your Gene- 
rolity has made on me, and "tis my moſt ſoft 
and tender Pleaſure to be touch'd by it; but 
ſometimes ungrateful Reflections would biaſs 
my Judgment; and it comes into my Head to 
examine coolly the Obligations I have to you. 


I ſwear to you, in earneſt, that after 


having conſider d all you do for me, I wonder 
e i owes" dow 
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how aft tance, which came about by 
Chance, could produce ſuch eager Concern in 
you, for W riend. 


— 


LETTER VI. 


To the ſams. 


Know not yet what Succeſs your Endea- 
vours to 2 me will have; but I can aſ- 
ure you, they make a deep Impreſſion on a 
Man, who is — ſenſible of the leaſt Obliga- 
tion that is laid upon him. I am more con- 
cern'd at your Illnefs, for the Trouble it brings 
upon you, than by the Hindrance it gives to 
our Nicitations | in my Affair. I am appre- 
henſive they may be ſomewhat too prefling, 
with 8 to the Prince of Turenne, and 
that I may become at laſt obnoxious to him, 
by the Importunity I give him. If he had not 
ſent me a Compliment by Count D' Auvergne, 
and Count D' Zftrades, I would not have ta- 
ken the Liberty to deſire his good Offices, for 
1 never did him any Service that may oblige 
him to concern himſelf in my | Behalf. If I ad- 
mir'd him all my Life-time, *twas only to do 
Juſtice to his great Qualities, and to credit my 
. own Judgment. But I never expected any 
thing from him, becauſe, indeed, I had no 
Pretenſions to any thing, If be be ſo kind as 
to be willing to oblige me, I ſhall be extreme- 
8 but if I am indifferent to him, I 
have no Manner of Reaſon to „ 
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- The Kindneſs which you aſſure me the Mar- 


quis De Lionne has for me, gives me a ſecret 


atisfaction, far greater than I ought to enjoy 
in my preſent Condition. If I was _ per- 
ſuaded of it, it would take up my whole At- 
tention, and agreeably divert my Thoughts 
from my ill Fortune. In what Place ſoever 1 
may be, pray aſſure him, that he will have in 
me a very unprofitable Servant againſt m 


Will, and no lefs zealous than yourſelf, in 


every thing that concerns him. This, I think, 


is the moſt emphatical Way can * to expreſs 
my Sentiment. 


— 


I. E T TE R VII. 
To the Lord Cardinal de la Valette. 


Arnaud d'Andilly thanks him for the good 92 — | 
| nion he has of him. 
My Losrp, | 4; 

HE Letter your Eminence did me the 
Honour to write to me, is ſo obliging, 

that it would be a kind of Ingratitude to ima- 
gine I can thank you for it as I ought. Words 
may expreſs an Acknowledgment of ordinary 


Favours; but thoſe of the Heart can be an- 
ſwered by nothing but the Heart itſelf. - Your 
Eminence could not lay a greater Obligation 


upon me, than by judging ſo favourably of the 
little Concern I have for my own Intereſt, 
when compar'd to that Zeal and Refpect with 


which F am, 


Mx Loxn, | 
Vu Eminence's moſt obedient, 


and moſt humble Servant, &c. 
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LETTER VIII. 


To Monſieur Fouguet. 
Scaron thanks him for his Favours. 


SIR, 
HE Honour you did me in accepting my 
; little Preſent, was a ſufficient Obliga- 
tion, without your loading me with new Fa- 
vours. Tis one Way of thanking you, to 
confeſs I don't know how to thank you at all ; 
and this Acknowledgment is more expreſſive of 


my Gratitude than all the Words in the World. 
Iam, $18, 
Your moſt obliged, : 
and moſt humble Servant. 


LET: 
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LETTER I. 


HERE is no State of Life ſo anxious as 

that of a Man who does not live accord- 

ing to the Dictates of his own Reaſon. It will 
ſeem odd to you, when I aſſure you that my 
Love of Retirement firſt of all brought me to 
Court; but this will be no Riddle, when I ac- 
quaint you that I placed myſelf here with a 
Deſign of getting ſo much ok as might 
enable me to purchaſe a handſome Retreat in 
the Country. At preſent my Circumſtances 
enable me, and my Duty prompts me, to paſs 
away the remaining Part of my Life in ſuch a 
Retirement as I at firſt propoſed to myſelf ; 
but to my great Misfortune I have intirely loſt 
the Reliſh of it, and ſhould now return to the 
Country with greater Reluctance than I at firſt 
came to Court. Iam ſounhappy as to know, 
that what I am fond of are T rifles, and that 
what I neglect, is of the greateſt Importance: 
In ſhort, f find a Conteſt in my own Mind 
between Reaſon and Faſhion. I remember 
you 
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* once told me, that I might live in the 
„and out of it, at the ſame time. Let 
me beg of you to explain this Paradox more 
at large to me, that I may conform my Life, 
if poſhble, both to my Duty, and my Inclina- 
tion. , ; ; 
Jam, Sir, 


Hur moſt humble 
aud meft obedient Servant, &c. 
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LETTER I. 
By Monſ. de St. Evremond. 
To Monſieur ——— 


OU acquaint me, Sir, that you are in 
Y Love with a Proteſtant Lady ; and that, 
were it not for the Difference of Religion, 
you could refolve to marry her. If you are of 
ſuch a Temper, as not to be able to bear the 
Thought of being ſeparated from your Wife 
in the other World, I adviſe you to marry a 
Roman Catholic. But if I were inclin'd to al- 
ter my Condition, I ſhould willingly marry a 
Woman of a different Religion from my own: 
For I ſhould be afraid, leſt a Catholic think- 
ing herſelf ſecure of poſſeſſing her Huſband 
in the next World, ſhould bethink herſelf of 
enjoying a Gallant in this. i 

Beſides, I have an uncommon Thought, 
which, however, I believe to be true, viz. 
That the Proteſtant Religion is as advantageous 
to Huſbands, as the Catholic is favourable to 
Lovers, 


That 
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That Chriftian Liberty which the Proteſtants 
boaſt of, creates a certain Spirit of Reſiſtance, 
which better ſecures the Women againſt the 
Inſinuations of their Lovers: Whereas the Sub- 
miſſion which the Romiſb Perſuaſion requires, 
does, in ſome Meaſure, incline them to ſuffer 
themſelves to be overcome; and indeed, a 
Soul that can ſubmit to grievous Penances, muſt 
needs give way to pleaſureable Impreſſions. 

A regular Life is the main Scope of the Re- 
form'd Religion ; and Regularity eaſily begets 
Vertue. The Romiſh makes Women far more 
devout, and Devotion eaſily turns into Love. 

The one thinks it is ſufficient to forbear 
what is forbidden; the other who admits of 
Works of Supererogation, allows herſelf ſome 
Irregularities, tho' forbidden, becauſe ſhe does 
a great deal of good which is not exacted from 


Th d * 8 
With the firſt, the Church is a Security to 
Huſbands, with the other, a Place of the 
reateſt Danger, and indeed, the Objects of 
Mortification in our Churches, do frequently 
enough inſpire Love. In the Picture, for In- 
ſtance ſake, of Mary Magdalen, the Repre- 
ſentation of her Repentance, will, in old Wo- 
men, raiſe an Idea of her auſtere Life; but the 
oung will take it for a Languiſhment of her 
Paſſion ; and whilſt the good Mother defigns 
to imitate the Saint in her Sufferings, the melt- 
ing Daughter thinks only on the Sinner, and 
amorouſly revolves the Occafion of her Re- 
ntance. 
Thoſe penitent Ladies, who in a Convent 
| mourn 
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mourn for the Sins they have committed in the 
World, are an * for Pleaſure, as well as 
for Grief: Nay, perhaps they beget a Confi- 
dence in ſinning, by aFordig the Pr —— of a 
Reſource in repenting.. A 
feparately contemplate Part of — but 
propo opoſes the Whole to her Imitation; and giv- 
herſelf up to Love while ſhe is young, the 
erves her Tears for the Comfort of her old 
Age. In that melancholy Period of Life, ſo 
very ſubje& to Pain, *tis a kind of Pleaſure to 
moutn for one's Sins, or at leaſt a Diverſion 
for Tears, which mould vs beſtow'sd- an one's 
Infirmities. r 
Then, ſay you, I am entirely ſafe wich a 
Proteſtant; ; to which I anſwer what honeſt 
Hippothadeus faid to Panurge + Yes, an'tpleaſe 
God. He that's wiſe, truſts to Providence, 
depends upon it for his Security; and on him- 


ſelf for a quiet Mind. 


— 


LETTER II. 
By the Chevalier d' Her, 
To Monſieur de d rr 


Upon aſting his Advice whether be ſhould marry 
a young Gentlewoman that was very beautiful, 
but had no Fortune, 


Dxar Covsin, 
OU little imagine - what a ſevere Taſk 
you impoſe upon me, when you deſire 
me to adviſe you in the * Poſture of Jour 
A 
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Affairs. On the one Hand, you are up to 
the Ears in Love with a pretty young Lady 3 
and on the other, your Father ſends you Word, 
that he will certainly diſinherit you, if you 
marry her. To be plain with you, I don't 
know what Advice to give you. There are 
but two Ways for you to take, the Heroic, 
which is to prefer your Paſſion to every Thing 
elſe; and the Prudent, which is, not to loſe 
fifteen hundred Pounds a Year for a Miſtreſs, 
tho' ſhe was as beautiful as an Angel: Now 
you need only conſult yourſelf to determine 
this Point, I make no Queſtion but your In- 
clination leads you to act the Hero, but the 
Difficulty is not what you are at preſent, but 
what you may be hereafter. I would adviſe 
you to follow your Greatneſs of Soul, if you 
could be certain that it would never leave 
you: But the Miſchief on it is, there is no 
relying upon it; for perhaps, it may take its 
farewel of you, even before the Honey- moon 
is over. In ſhort, a Man ſoon grows weary 
of playing the Hero; but the Devil is in him 
that grows weary of a good Eſtate, You 
never yet ſaw fifteen hundred Pounds a Year 
make People forget their Vows, tho' Beauty, 
to its Mortification, has often ſeen it. I am 
ſenſible theſe Arguments will appear ve 
groſs to you : and that they are decry'd in al 
the metaphyſic Syſtems of Love : Yet it vexes 
me, that the Experience which I have of this 
wicked World, will not permit me. to re- 
commend theſe Ideas to yeu, which I own to 
be much more noble and delicate, than help 

* th. t 
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that are built upon ſordid Intereſt.  *Tis not 
my Fault, if I don't believe that Love is 
ſufficient to make a Man happy : I ſhould be 
glad to believe it with all my Heart : But why 
has Love deceiv'd ſo many "Thouſands of his 
Votaries before my Face, for whom he pro- 
miſed to provide ſo plentifully that they ſhould 
want nothing? If he deceives us when he has 
his Arms at Liberty, I have much ſtronger 
Reaſon to believe he'll do it when he's 
manacled with a Family. You may fatter 
yourſelf perhaps, that you will find a thouſand 
Charms, and all the obſequious Reſpect, that 
can be imagin'd, in the Perſon you are going 
to marry, becauſe ſhe owes all to the Man 
that ſacrificed his Fortune to her. Take care 
that this be not the very Rock on which your 
Marriage ſplits. As the World goes at pre- 
ſent, a Woman's Gratitude may eaſily fall 
ſhort of the Obligation ſhe has received, and 
yet it ought not to paſs. for a Prodigy, 1 
ſhould be very loth to marry a Woman, with 
whom I, might have as juſt a Pretence to 
quarrel, as you will have with yours. In my 
Opinion, that Man is an unhappy Wretch 
indeed, who has any Matters of Complaint, 
beſides thoſe which Matrimony naturally fur- 
niſhes of itſelf. A Woman, take her in the 
beſt Circumſtances you can, has but too many 
Obligations to her Huſband, why then ſhould 

ou involve her deeper in your Debt? Con- 
ſider that this will make her much more your 
Wife than any other Woman could have been ; 


and conſequently render you leſs happy with 
#4222 her, 
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" her. Beſides, you can't imagine what a cruel 
Puniſhment it will be to you, that you dare 
never open your Lips to complain of her, but 
muſt carry on with Honour what you began 
in a fooliſh Freak. Thus you muſt always 
' ſeem to be charmed with her Behaviour, even 
at the very Time that you are angry with her 
in your Soul. For my Part, I make no 
Scruple to own to you, that I would not for 
all the World deprive myſelt of the Libert 
of railing a little at my Wife, — 
ſhould have a Fancy that Way. Beſtow a 
little Conſideration upon theſe Reaſons ; but 


before you wholly determine' yourſelf, abſtain 


from reading Romances, and Books of that 
Nature, which will rather ſerve to feed than 
extinguiſh the Flame. Thus, Sir, I have 
ſent you my Thoughts freely upon this Head, 
without perſecuting you with a long Sermon, 
after the Manner of a choleric Father, or an ill- 
natur'd Uncle. I am not wiſe, or moroſe 
enough to pretend to ſpeak to you in that 
Language. However, I fancy I have in a 
very little Compaſs told you all that needs be 
ſaid to you on the Occaſion, by People that 
are more wiſe or moroſe than, 7 


SIR, 
Your maſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, &. 


POTS + 


— — — — — — 


I ſhould have the greateſt 
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LETTER III. 
To. the ſame, 


Dx ar Covsin, 


FOUR Letter is wrote in the true Stile 

of a Lover, according to the Picture 
which you have ſent me of your Miſtreſs, 
Venus herſelf would be happy if ſhe reſembled. 
her; but what you chiefly admire in her, 1 
mean her Wit, is the vary Charm of which 
uſpicion. Had ſhe 

leſs than you repreſent, I could pardon — 
Attachment for her, but having ſo much Wit 
as ſhe has, I am terribly afraid that ſhe is too 
well acquainted with her own Intereſt not to 


ſee the Advantages which ſhe may reap from 


your Paſſion. You'll always be rich, let 
Things bappen as they will, at leaſt in Com- 
pariſon of her, who has nothing; and let me 
tell you, that is enough to create Love in a 
ſenſible Woman: Therefore you ought to 
ſpare no Pains to unravel her real Sentiments. 
Are you govern'd by her? Does ſhe aſſume an 
Empire over you? Or does. ſhe make Uſe of 
her Power to incline you to marry her, and 
to confirm you in the, generous Reſolution of 
being diſ- inherited? It is true I am a Fool to 
aſk you theſe Queſtions. When a Man is in 
Love like you, he may be led any where, and 
yet know nothing of the Matter. But can't 
you ſhut the Eyes of your Love for a few Mo- 


ments, and impartially examine the Procedure 


of 


* 
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of your Miſtreſs? Don't be charm'd when ſhe 
tells you, that ſhe thinks herſelf unhappy in 
being the Occaſion of this Difference between 
your Father and you; that ſhe's unworthy of 
ſo valuable a Sacrifice; and that it would be 
more for your Intereſt to break with her, and 
never to ſee her again; for theſe are meer 
Words, and though they may be inforced with 
a few Tears, yet they are only Words at beſt: 
But take Notice when ſhe repreſents to you 
the Inconvenience of loſing fifteen hundred 
Pounds a Year for her Sake, whether ſhe 
does not avoid examining the Matter too 
cloſely; whether ſhe does not paſs ſlightly over 
it, and at the ſame Time that ſhe exhorts you 
to obey your Intereſt, whether ſhe does not 
artfully infinuate ſome Keaſon to the contrary 
whether ſhe does not yield with Pleaſure to 
the Intreaties which you make her to talk no 
more on that Subject ; in ſhort, whether ſhe 
is not generous purely for the fake-of ſeeming 
ſo, and whether ihe does not endeavour to ap- 
pear honourable to you, without running any 
Hazard, She is at preſent in ſuch a Situation, 
that ſhe can't ſo much as commend a Great- 
neſs of Soul, without giving an infallible Proof 
that ſhe deceives you; and every Time ſhe 
animates you in general Terms, to a ſincere 
and diſ-intereſted Affection, ſhe plainly tells 
you that her own is not ſo. It is impoſſible 
ſhe can love you, unleſs ſhe exerts her utmoſt 
Endeavours to baniſh you for ever ; and in my 
Opinion, ſhe can't give you a greater Tetii- 
mony of her a than by marrying . 
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you. I am very ſorry, Couſin, to have this 
Occaſion to caution you againſt a Perſon who 
is ſo dear to you ; but was it only a Queſtion 
in Love, meer Delicacy would engage you to 
a careful Examination of her Conduct ; but 
fince your Fortune is likewiſe concern'd, I 
think -it a ſufficient Reaſon why you ſhould 
redouble the Delicacy of your Obſervations, 
I am, 
SIR, 
Your meſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, &c, 


— 


Eren 
To Monſieur 


The Chevalier de Mere adviſes a magnificent 
Appearance to great People only. 


Sin, 


OU are pleaſed to acquaint me that you 
* ſtudy nothing more than how to live 
with Honour, and to render yourſelf a worthy 
Man. The Perſon who firmly reſolves to be 
ſo is one already; but you who judge in a 
different Manner, and are not fo eaſy to be 
ſatisfied, and indeed it is a Study in which 
you may make an infinite Progreſs: On this 
Occaſion you are pleaſed to conſult with me, 
as if I was capable of adviſing you. I heartily 
wiſh I was, and as a Teſtimony of my Sin- 
cerity, will conceal nothing from you. Your 
Queſtion is whether a magnificent Appearance 

| is 
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is commendable ? and I adviſe you not to hate 
it, It fits very well on the great ones of the 
World, ſuch as Princes, Generals of Armies, 
and even Governours of Provinces ; for it 
would look with a very indifferent Air, and 
be altogether ae in their public 
Characters, not to appear with -their proper 
Marks of Diſtinction. But with Regard to 
private Perſons, Pomp and Oftentation only 
ſerve to load them with Hatred and Envy; 
and to embroil them in their private Affairs. 
Whereas a convenient and well regulated 
Train, with a modeſt and honourable Ex- 

nce, make them both beloved and eſteem'd. 

have always thought that a compleat Gen- 
tleman ſhould neither have too much nor too 
little Vanity, The moſt ſhining Action in the 
World is not Praiſe- worthy when it has Vanity 
for its Motive; and even thoſe, which pro- 
ceed from a Principle of Vertue miſs their 
Commendation, when they are in the leaft 
ſuſpected of vain Glory. But to return, Sir, 
to private Perſons, I never knew one in my 
Life, who reap'd any Advantage from a mag- 
nificent Appearance, and yet this is the only 
Way to make a Figure ; perhaps ſome one 
will cry, who finds himſelf bleſt with Abun- 
dance, and ſince I can fo eaſily bear the Ex- 
pence, what need I ſpare what is ſuperfluous 
to me? The Perſon who ſpeaks this Language, 
will undoubtedly be cry'd up for a liberal 
Soul ; and yet the moſt ſordid Wretches that 
ever ſaw, argue exactly in the ſame Manner, 
The Reaſon of this is becauſe they are as vain 
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as they are avaritious; and I obſerve of theſe 
Sort of People, tbat if their Pride does not 
hinder them from following the Dictates of 
their Nature, they are guilty of more abject 
Baſeneſſes than a Jew, and will ſtick at no 
kind of Injuſtice to ſupport their Vain- glory. 
But to give a ſhort Anſwer to the Gentleman 
who would appear ſo liberal, I affirm, that to 
make a Figure in his Senſe of the Word, is 
nothing more than to make one Coxcomb 
ſtare at another. What remains after a rea- 
ſonable Expence, is all the Riches he can 
boaſt, and ſuch as will render his Life happy, 
if he has the Conduct to uſe them with Diſ- 
cretion, Theſe are my Thoughts upon the 
Subject. I am, — 

DIR, | 

Your meft humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, &e, 


——_— 


SET IST. 
By the Chevalier D' Her, 


To Monſieur ——— 
81 R, ‚ 


ON'T aſk me how I came by the 

Knowledge of what I am going to tell 
you, it is ſufficient that I know it, and that 
* capable of giving you good Advice. Vou 
love, and are beloved; but then your Paſſion 
is of ſuch a Nature as will infallibly deftroy 
the Tenderneſs your Miſtreſs has for you, in- 


ſomuch that I dare venture a Wager, ſhe 


won't 


FF 
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won't care a Farthing for you two Months 
hence, You are continually with her, and 
never loſe Sight of her a Moment ; if any one 
comes to viſit her, you ſoon make them ſenſible 


that you look upon them as Intruders; and 


for whole Days together that you are with 
her, you talk of nothing but Love, and that 
in the moſt languiſhing and paſſionate Manner. 
Once again, if ſhe cares a Farthing for you in 
two Months Time, I ſhall cry out a Miracle. 
The Lady at preſent has Love enough to keep 
Pace with you; but you'll ſoon have exhauſt- 
ed all her Stock of Affection, and then you'll 
be ſurpriſed to find that ſne has no longer any 
for you. We have on both Sides but a cer- 
tain Portion of Tenderneſs, which ought to 
be managed with Difcretion, and which thoſe 
who are unfkill'd in the Science of Love, are 
apt to be too prodigal of. We complain of 
Abſence, and we do no more than our Duty, 


when we complain. Nevertheleſs, if Abſences 
are not over long, they are the greateſt Ser- 


vices in the World to Lovers. "They renew 
an old Flame, and receive a languiſhing one. 
It is true, it would be carrying the Matter too 
far, to procure them on purpoſe ; but when 
Chance has once thrown them in our Way, 
we ought to rail againſt them, and at the ſame 
Time to ſuſpect that we may poſſibly have the 
greateſt of Obligations to them. You are in 
the wrong to make ſuch conſtant Uſe of the 
Liberty which you have to ſee your Miſtreſs 
at any Hour, and for whole Days together. 
W hat you gain by 9 you'll loſe 
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in the long-run of your Amour; and find that 
you have laviſh'd in a Day, what ought to have 
ſerved you a Week, It is alſo a Fault of the 
ſame Kind, your talking of nothing but Love 
to the Perſon you admire. Whatever Plea- 
ſure ſhe may take in hearing the Progreſs of 
your Paſſion, it is impoſſible but you muſt fall 
into a Multitude of Repetitions ; and Repe- 
tions have a Faculty to tire, which they never 
loſe. I dare fay, that after you are gone from 
her, the Lady breathes with more Freedom, 
though ſhe mayn't perceive it herſelf. The 
Art to ſupport an amorous Converſation, is to 
take Care that it is not always amorous. Some 
little Excurſions are abſolutely neceſſary, af- 
ter which the Return to your Paſſion will be 
the more agreeable. . But what I can by no 
Means pardon you, is your continual — 
guor. Recollect, I beſeech you, that Wo- 
men would have us love them, but at the ſame 
Time they would have us divert them, and 
he that does the one without the other does 
nothing at all; nay they had rather perhaps 
be diverted without being loved, than lov- 
ed without being diverted. Languor has 
its proper Seaſons, but when it is -perpe- 
tual, it turns to Stupidity, In his Conduct a 
Lover ought to be ſerious and uniform ; - but 
it is for his Intereſt to be ſometimes gay in his 
Converſation, By the one he perſuades and 
by the other he pleaſes; and to pleaſe is com- 
monly of more Value than to perſuade. Fewer 
Conqueſts have been made by Fidelity, than 
by an agreeable Addreſs, Nay, I don't — 
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whether in Time poor Fidelity mayn't come 
to be reckon'd a Fault. It is certain it will 
never ſuffice of itſelf without {ome other Qua- 
lities to recommend it; nor will it coſt you 
much Pains to make yourſelf Maſter of theſe 
Qualifications, ſince you need only become the 
ſame Perſon you was before you fell in Love. 
You have the Vice of plunging yourſelf too 
deeply in Love, and when you ate once in, 
of being merely a Lover and nothing elſe ; but 
you ſhould live as well as love. Adieu, my 
dear Count, think yourſelf oblig'd to me for 
the Advice I give; for if I conſulted my own 
Intereſt, I ſhould leave you to put an End to 
an Amour which engroſſes you from your 
Friends, I am, 
SIR, 

Your moſt humble, and 

Aſt obedient Servant, &c. 


L ET.T ER. 
| *To the ſame. 


He you follow'd my Advice, my dear 
r 


min. 


Count, you would have been rid of the 

ouble of it; but I was inform'd the other 
Day, that you complain continually, and that 
you are likewiſe inclin'd to be jealous. Don't 
imagine that theſe are Faults which I can poſ- 
ſibly wink at. You are undoubtedly beloved, 
and that in the moſt tender Manner, Upon 
what then is your Jealouſy founded ? Upon 
my Delicacy you ſay. It is certainly good to 


be delicate, but not to cavil. Complaints of 
F 7" De- 
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Delicacy are the Food of Love, but a Spirit 


of cavilling deſtroys it. You are one of thoſe 
who think they never ought to acknowledge 
themſelves happy, to the Perſon'who makes 
them ſo, and don't know what Name to vive 
to a Woman whom they have no Room to 
call cruel and inhuman. But take care you 
don't exaſperate her by the little Credit you 
give to thoſe Marks of Tenderneſs which ſhe 
ſhews you, and that ſhe does not reſent your 
not taking her Word when ſhe tells vou ſhe 
loves you. A Lover ought immediut«ly to 
agree that he is beloved when he is really ſo; 
but if he will abſolutely complain, he may re- 
ſerve a little Fund of Complaints on the Sub- 
.jeR of more or leſs Tenderneſs. But even 
then his Reproaches muſt be attended with the 
moſt amiable Tranſports, and not with a mo- 
roſe and uneaſy Air. A Man always makes a 
ſcurvy Figure when he complains, and betrays 
a Weakneſs which he can't be too cautious 
m hiding from the Perſon he loves. But of 
2ll Complaints the moſt inſupportable are thoſe 
which proceed from a jealous Temper. Was 
Ja Woman, ſuch inſignificant Reproaches 
would provoke me to throw a Man out at 
Window. As for myſelf, I have either E- 
ſteem enough for thoſe I love, to believe they 
can neither change, nor divide their Affection; 
or elſe I care fo little for them, that ncither 
the one nor the other would give me any Un- 
eaſineſs; ſo that *tis impoſſible, I ſhould ever 
de jealous. I am very ſenſible that, abſolute- 
ly ſpeaking, I may chance to be a 
| ut 
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but then there are certain Aſſurances which 
ought to Jull one aſleep. If you believe in- 
deed that Love ought to be a Frenzy, and that 
two Perſons under Pretence of loving, ſhould 
torment each other perpetually, and haunt one 
another like two vengeful Ghoſts; I have no 
more to ſay; but for my Part, I have more 
pleaſing Ideas, and would willingly reconcile 
my Love to my Repoſe. Neither muſt you 

imagine that your Complaints will always be 
look'd upon as Marks of your Tenderneſs. 
Love indeed would have the Honour of them, 
if they happened but ſeldom ; but when they 
once come to be frequent, you may depend upon 


their being charged to the natural Uneafineſs 


of your Temper. There is a certain Medium 
which muſt be obſerved in all Things, even in 
Love itſelf, notwithſtanding fo little Reaſon is 
to be found in it. I am, 
v DEAR Cour, 
Your moſt obedient, | 
and moſt humble Servant, &c. 


* 


1 


LETTER WM. 


To Monſicur —— 
SIR, 

1 KE my Advice, my dear Friend, and 
let me hear no more Encomiums on Ma- 
demoifelle de — ; I grant you that ſhe is 
handſume, and of a good Family and Fortune; 
but then I have obſerved that ſhe has not the 
leaſt Inclination in the World to love you, and 
that Defect alone, ought in your Mind, to 
r 6 ſally 
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ſully all her other Perfections; for why ſhould 
you ſet a Value on Wealth and Beauty, which 
muſt never be yours. I am very ſenſible, my 
dear Friend, that the Truths which I tell you 
are by no Means agreeable, but the Friendſhip 
I have for you obliges me to ſpeak thus freely. 
for your Service. Vou know very well that I 
am of a ſociable Temper, that I love the World, 
and that I always thought the Ladies the moſt 
agreeable Part of it. Yet I never pay my 
Court where my Converſation is diſpleaſing, 
and ſhould be very ſorry to find myſelf with a 
Woman, who being prepoſſeſſed in Favour of 
another, could endure no Viſits, but ſuch as- 
had Relation to her Paſſion. In my Opinion, 
your Charmer is engaged, and therefore you 
can't do better than to leave her to herſelf, 
and to ſay with Sarrajin : 


Chloris, if thy Favourites be 
Thoſe gay Fops which rival me, 
PII love thoſe who rival thee ! 


In ſhort, my dear Friend, it is acting a very 
diſagreeable Part, to ſigh for a Perſon who 
thinks herſelf perſecuted by our Sighs, and who 

won't fo much as vouchſafe a Look to the 
Complaiſance we ſhew for every thing that 
concerns her. I wiſh, with all my Heart, 


you would think of employing your Time 
better, and that you would not make me loſe 
mine in adviſing you. It is true indeed, that 
a Wit of my Acquaintance, gave this Anſwer 


Why 


to a Lady who conſulted bim: 
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„. by ſuper fi nous Aduice 
Should I urge in vain to you? 
pour awn Reaſon won't ſuffice, 
Neither will another's ds. 


But do you 15 uſe of which you pleaſe; 
it will be ſufficient if you make uſe of either. 
The Effect will be the ſame, whether your 
Reſolution proceeds from me or yourſelf, Let 
me intreat you not to deceive any Expectations 
and believe me, 

SIR, 
Your moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, &c. 


LETTER VI 
To Monſieur de Montrevil. 


Coſtar adviſes him to divide his Time betwixt 
Pleaſure and Buſineſs. 


OUTH, Sir, may purſue both Pleaſure 

and Buſineſs; but old Age is neither 
capable of the one nor the other; and the 
Bloom of Life is as remarkable for the Short- 
neſs of its Duration, as it is for the Charms 
which attend it. Wherefore our Pleaſures 
ought not to hinder us a Moment in the Pur- 
ſuit of our Fortunes, neither ſhould the Care 
of our Fortunes interfere with our Pleaſures, 
The greateſt Part of Mankind loſe the Enjoy- 
ment of the Bleſſings they poſſeſs, for uncer- 
tain Expectations; and deprive themſelves of 
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the moſt ſolid Comforts of Life for Opinion 
and vain Glory. The Voluptuous commonly 
act a contrary Part, and are too fond of the 
preſent, to have any Regard to the future; 
though they never think of Death, yet they 
live To-day as if they were to die To-morrow ; 
nor once conſider this neceſſary Maxim; that 


we ought to fly thoſe ſhort Enjoyments which 


are attended with a Length of Pain; and chuſe 
thoſe little Inconveniences which are recom- 
penſed with a Length of Pleaſure. The great- 
eſt Part of true Wiſdom is contain'd in theſe 
Words ; and I congratulate the Progreſs you 
have made in this Science, ſince I had the 
Happineſs of ſeeing you laſt, I foreſee that 
you will one Day outſtrip your Maſters, and 
that I ſhall have Leſſons from you myſelf, I 
with it with all my Heart, and am, 
SIR, * 
Your moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, &c, 


ad... a. 


LETT ER Ix. 
| By the ſame. 
To Madam | 

He adviſes her to leave the Country, 


MabAu, | 
OU won't believe the Advice we give 
you, becauſe you judge it to be felt in- 
tereſted; and therefore refuſe to hear us When 
we 
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we tell you that the Town and good Com- 
pany are more proper to cure a violent Atflic- 
tion than the Country, and eſpecially after So- 
litude has given the Wound the firſt dreſſing. 
Nevertheleſs, though our Reaſons may appear 
weak to you, yet our Intreaties ought to have 
Weight enough not to be ſlightly rejected. 
Return then, Madam, at leaſt return at the 
time you gave us Leave to hope for you. 
| Your Grief is undoubtedly juſt ; but your 
Affection is ſo likewiſe; and you muſt be 
unjuſt to neither. Conſider what you owe to 
the three excellent Perſons who divided your 
Tenderneſs. They at leaſt deſerve that you 
ſhould prefer their Company to that of a Me- 
lancholy which kills you, and which can ne- 
ver give you back what you have loſt, I am 
very ſenſible that the Arguments I advance are 
common ; but there are certain Remedies for 
the Mind as well as for the Body ; and gene- 
rally ſpeaking the moſt common. are none of 
the worſt. I am, 
Mapan, 
Tour moſt humble, | 
and moſt obedient Servant, &c. 


LET T E "ho 
To a young Gentleman, to incline him to his 
Studies. | 
Six, 


Dare venture to affirm that a wiſe Man is 


as much ſuperior to an ignorant Perſon, as 
a Man 


1 
a Man is above the Level of a Brute. Where» 
fore you can't do better than to apply yourſelf 
ſeriouſly to the Cultivation of your Mind ; to 
which Purpoſe nothing will contribute more, 
than your preſcribing yourſelf a regular Method 


of Study. The Morning is undoubtedly more 


proper for Reading than any other Part of the 
Day ; becauſe the Mind is then free and diſen- 
gaged, and unclouded by thoſe Vapours which 
we generally find after a full Meal. Never- 
theleſs, I would not effect to read over a Mul- 
titude of Volumes, nor read with Greedineſs; 
I would rather chuſe to read a little, and digeſt 
it. Neither would I regard the Number, fo 
much as the Choice of my Books, &c. 


e , e yy 
Out of Quevedo, by Mr. Savage. 


To his Poetical Friend, adviſing him to fludy 
the Mathematics. 


T length, my Friend, I begin to awake 

out of thoſe Dreams and Viſions, into 
which the reading of Verſes and Poems has ſo 
long plunged me. My middle Years put all 
thoſe Deluſions to a Stand; and I have now 
ſome moderate Eſteem for other Thoughts be- 
ſides Images and Deſcriptions. I am not in my 
former Extaſies at every Metaphor, and can 
almoſt bear the Rapture of a fine Turn. Po- 
try, believe me, leads the Reader, as well _ 
— 
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the Knigbt, into an enchanted World. The 
Objects there are all dreſs'd in falſe Colours, 
and nothing appears in its due Proportion. 
But if it deceives us in all Things abroad, 
what Diſorders and Confufions does it raiſe at 
home ? By feeding the Mind with Delicacies, 
it makes it mad after Pleaſure, and lets all the 
Paſſions looſe upon us. Our Joys it blows up 
too, high, and makes our Griefs fit heavier ; 
and what is yet worſe, it kindles in us that 
fooliſh Paſſion, Love, the Ruin of our Hales, 
and Dotage even in Louth. 
Whereas Mathematics 1 improves all our Fa- 

culties, makes the Judgment ſtronger, and 
the Memory take in more. The Dull, it 
teaches to perceive, and the giddy to attend. 
It "Liſtinguilhe es between true and falſe, and 
inures us to Difficulties : Beſides, it gives us 
a . thouſand Advantages in Life. By this the 
Miſer counts his Bags, and the Countryman 
knows his Time and Seaſons. This gives our 
Cannon Aim in War, and in Peace furniſhes 
every Workman with his Tools. How many 
noble Engines has it invented? In one, the 
Wind labours for us, and another turns Bogs 
and Pools into firm Land. This builds us 
Houſes, defends our Towns, and makes the 
Sea uſeful. Nor are its Effects leſs wonderful 
than advantageous. The Mathematician can 
do more Things than any Poet ever con- 
ceived. He, in a Map, can contract 4/ia to 
a Span, and in a Glaſs ſhew a City to a ſingle 
Houſe, and an Army to a Man, He can ſet 
the Heavens a thouſand Years forward, _ 
C 
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| eall all the Stars by their Names. There is 
ſcarce any Thing beyond his Reach; he can 
ge the Channel of the Sea, and weigh 
run He ſees fartheſt into the Art and 
Bkil! of the Creator, and can write the beſt 
Comment on the fix Days Work, 

Be advifed therefore 'to employ yourſelf 
rather in improving your Underſtanding, than 
in debauching your Paſſions, and to prefer 
Realities before Appearances. © In my Mind, 
to make a Dial, is harder than to find a 
Motto to it; and a Proſpect drawn in Lines, 

pleaſanter than one in Words. Inſtead of 
Pelcriptions of cool Groves and flowery Gar- 
dens, you may inform yourſelf of the Situation 
and Extent of Empires; and white others are 
| wandering in Ehyfan Fields, and ſancy'd 
« Shades below, you may raiſe your Thoughts 
to the Infinity of Space above, and viſit all 
thoſe Worlds that ſhine upon us here: Think 
moſt of Mercury, when he is fartheſt off the 
Sun, and mind little in Venus but her periodic 
Motion. 

To let you ſee I have got the Start of you, 
I now follow the old Rule of Nulla Dies fene 
Linea, and am ſo far advanced in Geometry, 
that I _— any Man to make a rounder Circle, 
or cut a Line in two, more nicely: than my- 


ſelf. I am well verſed in Squares, am no 
Stranger to the Doctrine of Proportion, and 
have tranſpoſed A, B, C, D, in all the Ma- 
thematical Anagrams they are capable of. My 
Chamber I have ſurvey'd five Times over, 
and have at length found out a —_—_ 

acc 
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Place for a South-Dial. I am at preſent about 


a Bargain of Pins, which you ſhall ſoon ſee 


diſpoſed into Baſtions and Counterſcarps, I 
felt at firſt, I muſt confeſs, a great Confuſion 
in my Head between Rhymes and Angles, 
Fiction and Demonſtration. But at length, 
Virgil has reſign'd to Euclid, and Poetical Feet 
and Numbers, to their Nameſakes in Geometry 
and Arithmetic. In ſhort, I write altogether 
upon Slate, where I make all Parallels in- 
ſtead of Couplets, and deſcribe nothing but a 


Circle. 


Let me for the future therefore catch no 
Poet in your Hands, unleſs it be Aratus or 
Dionyſius, and follow my Counſel, unleſs you 
can make one of theſe Studies ſubſervient to 
the other, your Poetry, wiſe and learned, and 

our Mathematics, pleaſant and ingenious. 
I am, 
81 R, 
% Your 45 &e. 


LE T- 


* 


re. 


n 


. 
To Mr. 


DAR Si, 


9 have obliged me with a very kind 
Letter; by which I find you ſhift the 


meta... A 


* 


Scene of your Life from the Town to the 
Country, and enjoy that mix'd State which 
Men both. delight in and are qualified for. 
Methinks moſt of the Philoſophers and Mo- 
raliſts have run too much into Extreams, in 
praiſing intirely either Solitude or public Life; 
in the former Men generally grow uſeleſs by 
too much Reſt, and in the latter are deſtroy'd 
by too much Precipitation; as Waters lying 
ſtill putrify and are good for nothing; and 
running violently on, do but the more Miſ- 
chief in the Paſſage to others, and are ſwallow'd 
up and loſt the ſooner themſelves. T hoſe, 
who, like you, can make themſelves uſeful 
to all States, ſhould be like gentle Streams, 
that not only glide through lonely Vales and 
Foreſts, amidſt the Flocks and Shepherds, — 

| Vilit 
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viſit populous Towns in their Courſe, and are 
at .once an Ornament and Service to them. 
But there is another ſort of People who ſeem 
defign'd for Solitude, thoſe I mean, who have 
more to hide than to ſhew ; as for my own 
part, I am one of thoſe whom Seneca fays, 
Tam umbratiles ſunt, ut putent in turbido eſſe 
quicquid in luce eft. Some Men, like Pictures, 
are fitter for a Corner than a full Light ; and 
J believe ſuch as have a natural Bent to So- 
litude, are like Waters which may be forced 
into Fountains, and exalted to a great Height, 
may make a much nobler Figure, and a much 
louder Noiſe, but after all run more ſmoothly, 
equally and plentifully, in their own natural 
Courſe upon the Ground. The Conſideration 
of this would make me very well contented 
with the Poſſeſſion only of that Quiet which 
Cowley calls the Companion of Obſcurity ; but 
whoever has the Muſes too for his Companion, 
can never be idle enough to be uneaſy. Thus, 
Sir, you ſee I would flatter myſelf into a good 
Opinion of my own Way of living ; Plutarch 
juſt now told me, that it is in human Life as 
in a Game at Tables, one may wiſh he had 
the higheſt Caſt, but if his Chance be other- 
wiſe, he is even to play it as well as he can, 
and make the beſt of it. I am, 
DIR, 
Hur moſt obliged, 


and moft humble Servant. 


LE T- 
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| To Monſieur — 
The Neceſſity of being. prepared for Death. 
De AR SIR, WES © 
I Entirely agree with-you, that we ought no 
longer to deſire thoſe Things we have been 
fond of; and all my Care at preſent is to wean 
myſelf from my Paſſions. To me all my Days 
are compriſed in the preſent; for though I 
don't look upon it as my laſt, yet 1 conſider it 
as capable of being ſo ; and therefore endeavour 
to be ready if Death ſhould call. I enjoy 
Life, becauſe I am not anxious to leave it, 
and am only ſolicitous to die well; and to die 
well, is to die without Regret. I am, | 
Six 
Your obedient humble Servant, 


LET TEN III. 
To Monſieur —— 
Againſt the Waſte of Time. 
Dax STR, | 


Onverſe often with yourſelf; and n ihe 
| laviſh your Time, nor ſuffer othe's to 
rob you of it. Many of our Hours are ſtolen 
from us, and others paſs inſenſibly away; but 


of both W Lei the moſt ſhameful is that 
which happens through our own Neglect. If 
we 
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we take the Trouble to obſerve, we ſhall find 
that one conſiderable Part of our Life is ſpent 
in doing Evil, and the other in doing Nothing, 
or in doing what we ſhould not do. We 
don't ſeem to know the Value of Time, nor 
how precious a Day is; nor do we conſider, 
that every Moment brings us nearer to our 
End. What deceives us, is our looking upon 
Death to be always at a Diſtance, even when 
he is at the Door. Reflect upon this I intreat 

ou, and keep a ſtrict Account of your Time, 

rocraſtination is the moſt dangerous Thing 
in Life. Nothing is properly ours but the 
Time preſent, and all the reſt is nothing; tis 
the only Good we poſſeſs; but then it is 
fleeting, and the firſt Comer robs us of it. 
Men are ſo weak that they think they oblige 
by giving of Trifles, and yet reckon, that 
Time as nothing, for which the moſt grateful 
Perſon in the World can never make amends, 
Jam, 

Your moſt obedient 
Humble Servant. 


LETTER Iv. 
To Monſieur ——— 
Mer to live, but to live well is the Advantage. 
DE ark SIR, | 


UR Days and Hours are always on the 
Wing: Infancy and Youth pals away 


li 
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like a Dream; and when we come to Old 
Age we ſee before us the Goal to which all 
Men are haſtening. The Generality of Man- 
kind look upon it as a Rock, upon which 
they are to ſuffer Shipwreck: But this is a 
Miſtake; it is rather a Port which we ſhould 
no Means deſire to avoid; and thoſe who 
arrive there loaded with Years, have no more 
| Reaſon to complain than a Mariner who after 
a long Voyage is juſt entering the Harbour. 
There are Calms at-Sea, which weary while 
they detain us, and there are violent Winds 
which drive us with Rapidity on the Coaſt to 
which we are bound. It is exact the ſame 
with Reſpect to Life: Some finiſh their Courſe 
with ſurprizing Swiftneſs, while others dela 
*till old Age overtakes them, which is not al- 
ways to be wiſh'd ; for it is not to live, but to 
live well, that is the Advantage. A wiſe Man 
would chuſe to live as long as he ought, rather 
than as long as he can; and would conſider 
the Goodneſs more than the Length of his Life. 
I am, | 


9 an tenet ths ee a A I ms wee —— — — — 
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SIR, 


b Your obedient 


* 


| IA Servant. 


LET- 
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WETTER V. 
To Monſieur 


Examples of Ingratitude ought not to hinder us 
* | from doing of Good. 


D REAR SIR, 


1 complain to me that you have met 


with an ungrateful Perſon; and if this 
is the firſt Time, I think you are extreamly 
obliged to your Prudence or good Fortune. 
But if you reſolve to do no Favours for the 
Future, for fear of making more Monſters of 
the ſame Kind, I muſt tell you that your 
Caution is a Vice; and that you ought not to 
neglect doing good, out of any Apprehenſion 
that it will not be acknowledged. Believe 
me, Sir, tis better to meet with Ingratitude 
than to incourage IIll- nature. Though we 
ſee a bad Crop, yet we ſow the Ground in 
its proper Seaſon ; and the Barrenneſs of one 
Year is abundantly recompenſed by the Fruit- 
fulneſs of another. Beſides, there is ſo much 
Satisfaction in meeting with a truly grateful 
Perſon that it is richly worth the Hazard. 
I am, . 7 po, > 
Six, 

Your obedient humble Servant. 


G LE T- 
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LETTER 
. -To Mig. crowding | | 

F* S1Ry 1 a Nn 
8 I walked the other Day in a fine Gar- 
A den, and obſerved the great Variety of 
mprovements in Plants and Flowers beyond 
what they otherwiſe would have been, I was 
naturally led into a Reflexion upon the Ad- 
vantages of Education, or modern Culture; 
how many good Qualities in the Mind are 
loft, for want of the like due Care in nurſing 
and ſkilfully managing them; how many 
Vertues are choak'd, by the multitude of 
Weeds which are ſuffered to grow among 
them; how many excellent Parts are often 
ſtarved and uſeleſs, by being planted in a 
wrong Soil ; and how very ſeldom do theſe 
moral Seeds produce the noble Fruits which 
might be expected from them, by a Neglect 
of proper manuring, neceſſary pruning, and 
an artful Management of our tender Inclina- 
tions and firſt Spring of Life: Theſe obvious 
Speculations made me at length conclude, 
that there is a ſoxt of vegetable Principle in 
the Mind of every Man when he comes into 
the World. 22 the Seeds lie buried 
and undiſcovered, till after a while they ſprout 
forth in a kind of rational Leaves, which are 
Wards ; and in due Seaſon the Flowers begin 
to appear in variety of beautiful Colours, and 
all the gay Pictures of , youthful Fancy and 
Imagination; at laſt the Fruit knits and is 
formed, 
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formed, which is green, perhaps, firſt, and 
ſour, unpleaſant to the Taſte, and not fit ts 
be gathered, till ripen'd by due Care and Ap- 
lication, it diſcovers itſelf in all the noble 
ProduRions of Philoſophy, Mathematics, cloſe 
Reaſoning, and handſome Argumentation; 
and theſe Fruits, when they arrive at juſt 
Maturity, and are of a good Kind, afford the 
moſt vigorous Nouriſhment to the Minds of 
Men. I reflected farther on the intellectual 
Leaves before mention'd, and found almoſt as 
great a Variety among them as in the vegeta- 
ble World. I could eaſily obſerve the ſmooth 
ſhining Italian Leaves; the nimble French, 
Aſpen always in Motion; the Greek and La- 
tin Ever-greens; the Spanih Myrtle; the 
Engliſh Oak; the Scotch Thiſtle ; the 7riþþ 
Shombrogue; the prickly German and Dutch 
Holly; the Paliſb and Ruſſian Nettle ; be- 
ſides a vaſt Number of Exotics, imported 
from Alia, Africa, America. I ſaw ſeveral 
barren Plants, which bore only Leaves, with- 
out any Hopes of Flower or Fruit; the 
Leaves of ſome were fragrant and well-ſhaped, 
of others ill-ſcented and irregular. I wander'd 
at a ſet of old whimſical Botaniſts, who 
ſpent their whole Lives in the Contemplation 
of ſome withered Ægyptian, Coptic, Armenian, 
or Chineſe Leaves, while others made it their 
Buſineſs to colle& in voluminous Herbals, all 
the ſeveral Leaves of ſome one Tree. The 
Flowers afforded a moſt diverting Entertain- 
ment, in a wonderful Variety of Figures, 
Colours, and Scents ; however, moſt of them 
G 2 wither'd 
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wither'd ſoon, or at beſt are but Annuals, 
Some profeſſed Floriſts make them their con- 
ſtant Study and Employment, and deſpiſe all 
Fruit; and now and then a few fanciful Peo- 
ple ſpend all their Time in the Cultivation of 
a fingle Tulip or a Carnation ; but the moſt 
agreeable Amuſement- ſeems to be the well 
chooſing, mixing, and binding together theſe 
Flowers in pleaſing Noſegays to preſent to 
Ladies. The Scent of Italian Flowers is ob- 
ſerved, like tkeir other Perfume, to be too 
ſtrong, and to hurt the Brain; that of the 
French with glaring gaudy Colours, yet faint 
and languid ; German and Northern Flowers 
have little or no Smell, or ſometimes an un- 
pleaſant one. The Antients had a Secret to 
give a laſting Beauty, Colour, and Sweetneſs 
to ſome of their choice Flowers, which flouriſh 
to this Day, and which few of the Moderns 
can effect. Theſe are becoming enough and 
agreeable in their Seaſon, and do often hand- 
ſomely adorn an Entertainment ; but an over 
Fondneſs of them ſeems to be a Diſeafe. It 
rarely happens to find a Plant vigorous 
enough, to have (like an N at 
once beautiful ſhining Leaves, fragrant Flow- 
ers, and delicious nouriſhing Fruit. 


an, 
SIR, 


Yours, &c. 
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TE 
Pliny to Quintilian. 


HOUGH I am fully acquainted with 

the Contentment and juſt Moderation 
of your Mind, and the Conformity, the Edu- 
cation you have given your Daughter bears to 
your own Character; yet ſince ſhe is ſuddenly 
to be marricd to a Periva of Diſtinction, whoſe 
Figure in the World makes it neceſſary for 
her to be at a more than ordinary Expence 
in Cloaths and Equipage, ſuitable to her 
Huſband's Quality; by which, tho' her in- 
trinfic Worth be not augmented, yet will it 
receive both Ornament and Luſtre; and 
knowing your Eſtate to be as moderate as the 
Riches of your Mind are abundant, I muſt 
challenge to myſelf ſome part of the Burden ; 
and as a Parent of your Child, I prefent her 
with twelve hundred and fifty Crowns to- 
wards theſe Expences ; which Sum had been 
much larger, had I not feared the Smalneſs of 
it would be the greater Inducement with you 
to accept of it. Farewel. 
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rr 
BV Monſ. de St. Evremond. 

To the Dutcheſs of Mazarin. 
AS all the World gives You Frait, I will 


not be the only Perſon that gives you 
none. Receive Peaches from a Man who 


has no Garden, with as good a Heart as he 


gives you them. I ouglit not to have made uſe 
of the Word Heart; that Word ought no 
more to come out of the Mouth of a Man of 
my Age, than that of Health. But without 
Heart, and without Health, 
| Jam, &c, 


—. 


LETTER III. 


To the ſame, 

. Mapan, -: 
FLY Lord Godolphin, having Buſineſs 
which he muſt neceſſarily attend, and 
not being able to go a fiſhing according to 
Appointment, that Diverſion is put oft to 
another Time. My Lord Ranelaugh has un» 
dertaken to acquaint you of it; but how- 
ever; for the more Security, I write you 
Word of it myſelf. The firſt of theſe Lords, 
has ſent me ſix Rabbets, in order to deliver 
them to you; one would imagine I was 
ſpeaking of a Letter. The Pacquet being 
large, I have kept one Rabbet to pay the Car- 
Triage, or rather the Duty of Intelligence. _ 

W 
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wiſh all Givers of Intelligence, were as mo- 
deſt in their Fees as I am in mine; one in 
ſix is little enough in all Conſcience. My 
Lord Arran either would not, or could not 
explain to me the Engliſb which is ia your 
Letter; he ſays he is unhappy in Love, un- 
ſucceſsful in Courtſhip, and goes backward. in 
Politics; and that King James is not more 
unhappy in loſing his three Kingdoms, than 
he is in having no farther Admiſſion into your 
Houſe. As I am not very lucky in ending 
my Letters, I ſhall ſay bluntly, Hafta. 


. 
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LETTER IV. 
0 

 Mapan, 
\ MONSIEUR Rovwviere has obtained 
your good Graces for two Jonquils z 
one of my Age ought to make a more 
conſiderable Preſent; wherefore I ſend you 
five. I ſhould not be in pain about Favours, 
if I knew how to make a good Uſe of them. 


Pray ſend me Word what you are to do after 
Dinner. 


G3, PVC 
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With a Lovking-Glaſs after having broke bers; 

Mapan, n 3 
Rather make you a Reſtitution than a 
Preſent; and though what I ſend you may 
em of a trifling Value; yet if you look at- 
tentively upon it; it will ſhew you one of the 
moſt charming Objects in the World. To 
keep you no longer in Suſpenſe, you will ſee 
there the Picture of my Miſtreſs. I ſhould 


not care to make this Diſcovery to another 
Perſon; but think I may venture to confide 


in you without being thought indiſcreet. I 


muſt tell you that you'll ſee there two charm- 
ing Eyes 3 ſuch Eyes as are worth a thouſand 
others; but then I muſt confeſs they are very 
miſchievous. I know you have an abſolute 
Power over them, and that they are entirely: 
at your Diſpoſal. Wherefore I take the Li- 
berty of beſeeching you to order the Matter, 
ſo, that I may be no longer a Sufferer by 
them, which will infinitely oblige, ' 
MADAM»... 
Tour meſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, &c. 


LE T- 
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LETTER VI. 
By the Chevalier d Her. 
To Madam—— 
ni a Paper of Vermillion. 


 Mapan, 


OU do me a great deal of Honbur in 
truſting me with the Care of Mademoi- 

ſelle N 's Complexion. I have ſent 
you by the Bearer, a Paper of the fineſt Ver- 
million in Paris, and wiſh with all my Heart 
ſhe may find it to her liking, and that the 
Marquis may be deceived by it. But if you 
are continually ſeen together, let me tell you, 
my Vermillion will be of little Service to 
your Friend, ſince your Complexion will ſully 
hers, more than my Paint can embelliſh it. 
Wherefore, if you would act the generous 
Part, Madam, you muſt uſe a little of what 
I have ſent yourſelf, that you may appear leſs 
handſome, and that Mademoiſelle N. 8 
Beauty mayn't be altogether loſt in the Luſtre 
of yours. It may, perhaps, be alſo for your 
Intereſt ; for as you have a Carnation infi- 
nitely more lively than that of your Friend, 
the World will be apt to ſuſpect yours to be 
artificial, and hers natural. As ſoon as I have 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing her, I ſhan't fail being 
one of the firſt to admire what | have bought; 


which is aſſuring you in a Word, that I ſhall 
G5 invio- 


_Fago] 
inviolably keep your Secret, and that I am, 
Mapamn, 
Your moſt humble, 
"© and moſt obedient Servant. 


—_— h —— 
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ET IER VE 
By Voiture. 
To Mademoiſelle de Rambouillet. 

NMDitb a Poſey of Flowers. 

_ Mapan, 

INCE my Addreſſes to you are all ho- 
8 nourably meant, I think there is no fort 
of Gallantry which I may not ſafely practiſe, 
2s having troubled you before with my 
Verſes, I conclude there can be no great 
Harm in ſending you a Poſey. It is a Preſent 
which the Gods have ſometimes vouchſafed 
to receive from Men; and ſince Flowers are 
the pureſt and nobleſt Productions of the 
Earth, to whom can they be offered with 
more Juſtice, than to yourſelf ? At leaſt, you 
ought to love them for this Conſideration, 
that there is not one Flower amongſt them 
all, whoſe Beauty is not accompanied by ſome 
efficacious Virtue; but tho' they are the 
2 of Sol and Aurora, and out- rival 
Pearls and Diamonds in their Luſtre; I am 
confident they will loſe all their Brightneſs 
as ſoon as they come ncar you, and that mu 


* 
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will ſoon make it appear that no Beauty on 
Earth is comparable to your own. I am, 
Mapan, 
With the moſt profound Reſpect, 
Your moſt humble, | 
and moſt obedient Servant. 
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LETTER VII. 
Mademoiſelle —— to her youngeſt Siſter — 
With a Head-dreſs. | 
. Dear S1$TER, 
AVING a new Head-dreſs brought me 
home juſt now, which for the Faſhion 
it ſeems not unworthy of you, I have ſent 
it you for a New-Vear's-Gift. As you have, 
without any Compliment,” a great deal of 
Beauty; and as you know how to give a new 
Turn to every Thing you' wear, as well as 
to every Thing you ſay, it cannot chuſe but 
become you extreamly. I hope you'll receive 


it with the ſame Pleaſure I ſend it, and that 
you'll do me the Favour to believe me, 


Your moſt affefionate Siſter, 
and humble Seruant. 


I 132 1. 
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. 
P liny to Maximus. a 


HAT I ſhould gladly do for any 
Friend of yours, I think I may now 
with Confidence requeſt for a Friend of mine. 
Arranus Maturius is the moſt conſiderable 
Man of his Country; when I call him ſo, I 
do not ſpeak with relation to his Fortune, 
tho* that is very plentiful, but to his Inte- 
grity, Juſtice, Gravity, and Prudence ; his 
Advice is uſeful to me in Buſineſs, and his 
Judgment in Matters of Learning : His Fide- 
lity, Truth, and good Underſtanding, are 
very great; beſides this, he loves me as you 
do, than which I cannot ſay any Thing that 
ſignifies a warmer Affection. He has nothing 
that's aſpiring ;- and tho' he might riſe to the 
higheſt Order of Nobility, he keeps himſelf in 
an inferior Rank; yet I think myſelf bound 
to uſe my Endeavours to ſerve and promote 
him; and would therefore find the Means of 
adding ſomething to bis Honours, while he 
neither expects nor knows it, nay, y r 
Ou 


1 . Y 
fhould refuſe it. Something, in ſhort I would 
have for him that mY be honourable,” but 
not troubleſome z and I intreat that you will 
procure him the firſt Thing of this Kind that 
offers, by which you will not only oblige 
me, but him alſo ; for tho* he does not covet 
it ; I know he will be as grateful in acknow- 
ledging your Favour as if he had aſked it. 

Yours, &c. 


— #:.. 


LETTER I. 
| Horace to Claudius Nero. 
Six, 
CE PTIMIUS, who waits upon you with 
this, is very well acquainted with the Place 
you are pleaſed to allow me in your Friend- 
ſhip. For when he beſeeches me to recom- 
mend him to your Notice, in ſuch a Manner 
as to be received by you, who are delicate in 
the Choice of your Friends and Domeſtics, he 
knows our Intimacy, and underſtands my A- 
bility to ſerve him better than I do myſelf. I 
have defended myſelf againſt his Ambition to 
be yours, as long as I poflibly could ; but 
fearing the Imputation of hiding my Power in 
you, out of mean and ſelfiſh Conſiderations, I 
am at laſt prevailed upon to give you trouble. 
Thus, to avoid the Appearance of a greater 
Fault, I have put on this Confidence. If you. 
can forgive this Tranſgreſſion of Modeſty in 
behalf of a Friend, receive this Gentleman 
into your Intereſts and Friendſhip, and take 
. It 
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it from me that he is an honeſt and a brave 
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. KETTEN m. 

To the Lord Biffiup of Nantz. 
Balzac recommend: 7 Kinſman ts him. 
My Loxp, 
F Gentleman who waits upon your 

Lordſhip with this Letter, is my near 
Kinſman ; but ons who is much nearer to me 
in Friendſhip, than in Blood, Wherefore I 
intreat your Lordſhip to ſhew him, that what. 
ever I eſpouſe is not a Matter of Indifference 
to you; and that vou will do him thoſe Fa- 
vours for my Sake, which you would do him 
for his own, had he the Honour to be known 
to you, I am, 

My Lon, 
With the greateſt Reſpeft, 
Your Lordfhip's, &c. 


LETTE N- NV. 
To the Prefident of Neſmond. 
In Favour of a Lady. 
\\ » ww 


OTHING but Madam herſelf 
ſhould have hindered my waiting on 
you at Paris, to have ſollicited you in her Fa- 
WE vour. 
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vour. But ſhe is pleaſed, Sir, not to make 
uſe of all the Power ſhe has over me; and is 
contented with doing me the Honour to deſire 
I would write to you in her Behalf ; which I 
do with as much Zeal, as if my whole For- 
tune depended on the Succeſs ſhe expects from 
your Juftice, It is therefore no longer- her 
Affair which I recommend to you, Lut my 
own Intereſts which I put into your Hands ; 
and of all the numerous Obligations I have 
to you, this will be the greateſt, I am, 

SIR, 
Your maſt humble 
ond moſt obedient Servant. 


Inn 


EET TER 7 


To Madam D X T. 05s 
Balzac recommends a Friend to her. 


Mapan, 

S I know how powerful you are at Per- 
A ſuaſion, I have not promiſed Monſieur 
that you'll endeavour to ſerve him; but I have 
abſolutely aſſured him that you'll gain him his 
Cauſe, and have pawn'd my Credit for your 
Succeſs, I could tell you in his Favour, that 
he ſha!l thank you in five or ſix Languages, 
and that he is a Perſon of extraordinary Me- 
rit; but I ſhall only add, Madam, that he is 
my particular Friend, and that he ſpeaks in 


your Praiſe wherever he goes. Wherefore if 
| you 
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you have any Raped, either to my Re 


commendation or your own Glory, you'll 
ſend him back entirely ſatisfied, The heartily 
with it, and am, 


Mapamn, 
. Your moſt pants _.. 
Moft obedient Servant. 


4 


=L ET TER VT. 


TO Monſieur D' Aiguebonne. 
Monſieur Arnaud recommends his Son to him. 


S1 R, 
1 Shall not injure our Friendſhip ſo far as 
to recommend the Bearer of this to you : 
When I tell you he is my Son. I know you 
will uſe him as if he had the Honour to be 
our own; and that I have nothing to do 
but to thank you beforehand for the Favours 
he will receive from you. I am, 


SIR, 
Your moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 


AN- 
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7 E T ELL 
To Monſieur 


Balzac tells him, that he has done all in his 
Nun. to ſerve nee 


Six, 


1 Have obeyed your ANTE and have 
omitted nothing IL could think of to give 
them Succeſs. Tis impoſſible you can inte- 
reſt yourſelf in any Thing which does not con- 
cern me; and | have ſo much Eſteem for Ma- 
demoiſelle N that I only wiſh I may 
be as happy in ſerving her, as ſhe has Merit 
to deſerve it. I have ſpoke of her Affair to 
the Governor, and he has promiſed me it 
ſhall be ended in a few Days, and in the Man- 
ner you deſire. I am, 
SIR, 
Your moft humble 
and myſt obedient Servant. 
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8 To Monſieur — Wi A 
oſtar promiſes to ferve him in the QM Fair he 
has recommended to him. 4 
SIR, — 


I Have always had'a very particular Friend- 
1 ſhip for you, and the greateſt Satisfaction 
F could have, would be to give you ſome con- 
vincing Proof of it : But the Aﬀair which you 
at preſent recommend to me, tho? I promiſe 
to ſerve you to the utmoſt of my Power, will 
afford me no ſuch Opportunity. As your 
Cauſe is a juſt one, Friendſhip can have no 
Concern in it; and I have Reaſon to fear that 
you can never be brought to aſk any Thing 


o 
4 


of a different Kind. I muſt own this increaſes 


my Eſteem for you, tho' at the fame Time 
it gives me Uneaſineſs, that I have no Oppors 
tunity of ſhewing you, how much I am, 


SIR, 


Yours, &c, 
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„LAT. T ENA I. 
By A. de St. Evremond. 
To the Ducheſs of Mazarin. 


FT OU will be fo kind, if you pleaſe, to 
| come at Two o'Clock to the Parlour, 
whither you did not diſdain to come in the 
Marquiſs de Cregui's Time, There you will 
find a little Space covered with tweet Herbs, 
I think my Lord Ranelaugh promiſed to be 
there. I formerly had the Reputation of 
knowing good Wine, and good Eating very 
well: As to Fruit, I confeſs my Ignorance, 
and I am too old to learn new Knowledge 
too happy, if 1 have not forgot that which x 
have already learnt. To honour your Grace 
is what knows, and ſhall always know, 


Yours, &c. 


LET- 


- 
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LETTER I. 

8 To Monſieur - | 0 L.A 
oſtar promiſes to ſerve him in the Affair he 
has recommended to him. 

SIR, | 4 


Have always had'a very particular Friend- 
f ſbip for you, and the greateſt Satisfaction 

F could have, would be to give you ſome con- 
vincing Proof of it: But che Aﬀair which you 
at preſent recommend to me, tho” I promiſe 
to ſerve you to the utmoſt of my Power, will 
afford me no ſuch-Opportunity. As your 
Cauſe is a juft one, Friendſhip can have no 
Concern in it ; and I have Reaſon to fear that 
you can never be brought to aſk any Thing 


of a different Kind. I muſt own this increaſes 


my Eſteem for you, tho' at the ſame Time 
it gives me Uneaſineſs, that I have no Oppor- 
tunity of ſhewing you, how much I am, 


SIR, 


Yours, &c. 
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+LE TT ER-I, 
By A. de St. Evremond. 
To the Ducheſs of Mazarin. 


OU will be fo kind, if you pleaſe, to 
1 come at Two o'Clock to the Parlour, 
whither you did not diſdain to come in the 
Marquiſs de Cregui's Time. There you will 
find a little Space covered with tweet Herbs, 
I think my Lord Ranelaugh promiſed to be 
there. I formerly had the Reputation of 
knowing good Wine, and good Eating very 
well: As to Fruit, I confeſs my Ignorance, 
and I am too old to learn new Knowledge; 
too happy, if I have not forgot that which x 
have already learnt. To honour your Grace 
is what knows, and ſhall always know, 


Yours, &c. 


LE T- 


140 


— — 


1 


E TFrr R 8 


CONGRATULATION. 


1 rRu—qm__n_ ng _a< cc TT, 
To the Marquiſs De Piſani. 


Voiture congratulates him on the Reputation he 
had acquired. 


SIR, 


AD TI Ingratitude enough to be capable 

of forgetting you, yet the Noiſe you 
make in the World is ſo great, that it would 
be impoſſible not to defire to preſerve the 
good Graces of a Perſon who is every where 
o highly commended. I am extreme glad 
of the Reputation you acquir'd in the laſt Ren- 
counter before Arras; and tho' I always had 
the ſame Opinion of your Courage, which 
every one has at preſent; yet, I frankly own 
Sir, that the general Eſteem you are in, has 
a little heighten'd the Affection I had for you, 
and muſt confeſs a kind of Vanity in loving a 
Perſon who is praiſed by all the World. My 


Satisfaction would be compleat, was it not 
troubled by the Fear I am in for your Perſon. 
Nor is this Fear ill grounded; for Valour is 
a dangerous Virtue, and as far as I can find, 

you 
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Day inventing new Panegyrics. If you would 
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you are no better a Manager of your Perſon, 
than you are of any Thing elſe. Tis this, 
Sir, that gives me a continual Alarm, and the 
Fear I have of loſing the beſt and moſt illu- 
ſtrious of my Friends, makes me ſtill more 
apprehenſive for your Safety, Nevertheleſs I 
have a great deal of Confidence in your good 
Fortune. My Heart tells me it has ftill a 
large Progreſs to make; and, that I ſhall be 
happier in the Friendſhip with which you ho- 
nour me, than I have been in many others. 
I wiſh it with all = Soul, and am, 

IR, 
Dur moſt humble, &c. 
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LETTER I. 


By Voiture. 
To the Duke of Enguin, upon his taking of 


Dunkirk. 


My LoRp, 


I Am ſo far from being ſurpriz'd at your 
having taken Dunkirk, that I believe you 
would take the Moon if you once attempted 
it. Nothing is impoſſible to you, and I am only 
in Pain what to ſay to your Highneſs on the. 
Occaſion. The Honour of your Favour, in 
this glorious Conjuncture, is certainly a ſin- 
cular Happineſs ; but then ' tis a very trouble- 
ſome one to us Wits, who are obliged to con- 
gratulate your Succeſſes, and to be every 


but 
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but have the Goodneſs to ſuffer youtſelf to be 
beat ſometimes, or to riſe from before ſome 
Town, we might find ſome fine Thing or 
another to ſay to you on the Inconſtancy of 
Fortune, and the Glory of bearing ber 

lice bravely. But having equall'd Alexander 
at your very firſt ſetting out, and riſing upon us 
continually, we can no longer imagine any 
Thing which does not fall ſhort of your 2 
neſs's Merit Eloquence, which magnifies 
the ſmalleſt Things, cannot, with all its Hy- 
perboles, reach the Height of your Actions, 
neither is it poſſible to comprehend how you 
have found Means each Summer to encreaſe 
that Glory, which every Winter ſeem'd at its 
full Perſection; and that having begun ſo 
greatly, and gone on fo gloriouſly, ſtill your 
laſt Actions ſhould crown the reſt, and be 
found the moſt amazing, For my Part, I 
congratulate your Highneſs's Succeſs as my 
Duty obliges me; but J am afraid, leaſt the 
very Thing which augments your Reputation 
with us, ſhould prejudice that which vou 
ought to expect from After- ages; and, that 
ſo many great and important Actions, crowded 
ia ſo ſhort a Space, may make your Hiſtory 
paſs for a Romance with Poſterity; Be pleaſed 
then my Lord, to ſet ſome Bounds to your 
Victories, if it be only to accommodate your- 


ſelf to the Capacity of human Reaſon, and not 


to go farther than commen Belief can follow 


you. Be contented to remain quiet, at leaſt 


for a litile while, and ſuffer France, which 


in the midſt of her Triumphs, is cuntinually 


allarm'd 
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allarm'd for your Safety, to enjoy ſerenely for 
a few Months, the Glory which you have ac- 
quired for her. In the mean Time, I be- 
feech you to believe, that among ſo many 
Millions of Men, who admire you, and pray 
for you, there is not one who does it with 
more Joy, more Zeal, and Veneration, than, 

| My Lorn, 
Your Highreſs's mel humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant. 


LETTER HI. 


To the Count de Guiche. 
My Lon p, 


HO” now it is become fo familiar to 

us, to fee you perform the greateſt 
Actions, that we ſcarce wonder at them ; and 
though, for fifteen Years together, you have 
accuſtom'd us to talk of you, as we do at 
this preſent. Yet I cannot forbear being ſur- 
vriz'd, when I hear of any new Performances 
of your Valour; and your Reputation is ſo 
dear to me, that I am extremely pleaſed to 
find it every Day increaſe. - I dare engage the 
moſt ambitious Perſon in the World would 
ſit down ſatisfied with the Fame you have ac- 
quired, and content himſelf with that Eſtcem 
which every one 1s proud to pay to your Lord- 
ſhip. But by all the Obſervations I can make, 
my Lord, you fet yourfelf no Limits as to 
this 
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this Point, and as if you was jealous of the 
Reputation you have already acquired, and 
of the Actions you have already perform'd, 


you ſeem every Year reſolv'd to ſurpaſs your- 
ſelf, and to do ſomething above your former 


Exploits. For my Part, whatever Eſteem I 


may have for your paſt Actions, I ſhould not 
be in the leaſt ſorry to ſee them eclipſed by 
thoſe you are yet to perform, and that your 
Exploits in Flanders ſhould. darken all you 
have done in France, Germany, and Italy. 
All my Fear is, that this immoderate Thirſt 
of Glory will carry you beyond your due 
Bounds ; and indeed your Behaviour in the 
laſt Battle, wherein the Marſhal de la Mieille- 
ray defeated the Enemy, as it gives me juſt 


Occaſion of Joy, ſo it alarms me with 


ſome Apprehenſions. The ſignal Proofs you 

ave there of your Gallantry and Courage, 
furniſh'd Matter of univerſal Admiration here; 
and indeed, my Lord, if we conſult the moſt 
extravagant Romances, we ſhall hardly find 
any thing more ſurprizing, or more worthy 
Remembrance, But, my Lord, give me 
Leave to repreſent to you, that ſince we have 
loſt the Invention of inchanted Armour ; and 
it is no longer faſhionable for Heroes to make 
themſelves invulnerable ; a Man is not allow'd 


to perform ſuch Actions as theſe often in his 


Life, neither ought he to treſpaſs too much 
upon his good Fortune, who, tho? ſhe has de- 
livered him for this Time, gives him no Se- 


curity to rely always upon her. I beg you, 


therefore to conſider, that Fortitude has its 
Ex- 
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Extreams as well as the reſt of the Virtues, 
and ought, like them, to be always attended 
by Ptudence. - This, if you ſeriouſly conſi- 
der it, will cynvince you, that a Marſhal of 
the Field, and a Generaliſſimo, ought by no 


| Means to expofe himſelf to the Chances of a 


private Soldier and Volunteer; or to make 
bold with a Life on which that of ſo many 
thouſands depends. I can't tell how you will 
reliſh this Freedom of mine; but am certain 
you can't accuſe me of interpoſing i in a Bu- 
fineſs wherein I have no manner of Concern ; 
fince you muſt be ſenſible no-hody has more, 
if you reflect with what Zeal T have ever 
been, 

Me Lornp, 

ur Lordſbip's 
 Mhft obedient, 
| and moft humble Servant. 


— 


LETTER 1v. 
By the ſame. 


To the Poe upon his being promoted to the 
' Dignity of a Marſhal of France. 


My Lonxp, 


F I have ſaid any Thing diſreſpeQtul of 
] War in my laſt, I now beg Pardon with 
my Heart: For fince your Lordſhip owes 
—— late Honour and Promotion to that fickle 
Miſtreſs, am perfectly reconciled to her, 
and will _ care to ſpeak honourably of her 
H in 
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ene 
in all Companies hereafter. I have indeed 
long ago been of Opinion, that ſo. great Va- 
lour and Services in a Man of ypur Quality, 
and a Perſon ſo reſpected by Mt the World, 
muſt e er long be rewarded: But as there is 
a vaſt Difference between what ought to be, 
and what is actually done, I could not help 
being extremely tranſported at your Lord- 
ſhip's Promotion; and this News as much 
ſurpriz'd me, as if I had never, expected it. 
I make no Queſtion, my Lord, but the prin- 
cipal Recompence of your Actions, is the im- 
mortal Glory you have acquir'd by them; 
and yet, methinks it ſhould be no little Sa- 
tisfaction to you to arrive ſo early to an Ho- 
nour, which is the higheſt and greateſt the 
Fortune of War can beſtow upon her Fa- 
vourites. But then if, you conſider on the 
other Hand, how many Dangers you have 
run thro* to carry this Point; to how 

Hazards you have expoſed yourſelf, and how 
many gallant Men you have ſeen fall by your 
Side, who ſtarted at the fame Time, and ran 
the ſame Race with you, you can't but think 
yourſelf ſomething indebted to Fortune, which 
has ſo long preſerv'd you, and at laſt reward- 
ed your Labour. Among the many Reaſons 


I have to congratulate your , Happineſs, *I 


have one of which your Lordſhip cannot be 
unſenſible, and which, in Reality, at leaſt in 
my Opinion, far exceeds all the reſt : I mean, 
the Pleaſure to find, by the voluntary and 
hearty Acclamations of the World, that your 


Glory is free from all Envy; and to fee * 
al 
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all People are as glad at your Proſperity, as if 
it concerned themſelves. This univerſal Joy 
at your good Fortune, is a certain Preſage to 
me, that it will be attended by many more; 
and, I doubt not, but you will ſhortly crown 
that Honour you have received from the King 
with ſome new Atchievements ; which, as it 
is wholly in your Power to effect, fo it is the 
molt real and ſolid Glory. I flatter myſelf 
that you believe I heartily wiſh it ; fince I 
need not now inform you how many Obliga- 
tions I have upon me, to be with all manner 
of Reſpe& and Sincerity, 
My Lorp, 
Hur Lordſbip's 
Mat humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant. 


# — 
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By Balzac. 
| To Monſieur de la Pigeonniere. 
| On the Recovery of his Health, 


SIR, 


IHE Letter wherein you do me the Fa- 
vour to acquaint me with your Reco- 

very, has reſtored my Mind to its Tranquil- 
lity. Without that, I ſhould ſtill have la- 
mented the News of your Death, nor indeed 
can be entirely eaſy till I have the Happineſs 
of ſeeing you. I don't pretend to the Forti- 
H 2 tude 
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tude of thoſe who value themſelves upon be- 
ing inſenſible to Joy or Sorrow. My Heart 
is of a tenderer Frame; and I can't help 
partaking in the Happineſs and Affliction of 
my Friends. Had I loſt you, I ſhould have 
loſt part of myſelf ; and had I been deprived 
the Hopes of your Converſation, Life would 
have been leſs pleaſing to me than it is. Do 
me the Honour to credit what I tell you, and 
believe me, 1 N 

SIR, 
Yeur moſt obedient humble Servant. 


— 


= 
a; 

Pp 

17 

* 

% 

M 
ö 
Fi 
2 
5 
* 

E 

[2 


id GEE S 4 1 
l = 5 
ö LETTER Vl. | 
| To Monſieur 4 
| Coſtar congratulates him on his having left off 
| ”l. his Amours, 1 
SIR, 1 g 
| I Very much approve your Revolt, and ſin- 8 
[ 


cerely congratulate you on the Victory 
which you tell me you have obtain'd : Ne- 
vertheleſs I. can't help being a little appre- ; 
henſive. I know all the Stratagems of the 
Enemy you think you have defeated; and 
doubt there's Room to fear he may {till main- 
tain ſome Intelligence in your Heart. In the 
Name of God take care of Treaſon. Love | 
is a moſt cruel Tyrant to thoſe who have re- | 
belled againſt him, whenever they fall into | 
his Hands a ſecond "Time. He puts all to | 


Fire and Sword, and gives no Quarter, But 
bn : you 
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You are a great deal wiſer than me, and I 
own myſelf in the wrong, not to rely upon 
your Prudence for his Defeat. But Friend- 
ſhip, Sir, is timerous; and you oblige me to 
redouble that which I always had for you. 
Don't go now you're at Liberty, and deſpiſe 
our poor Friends, who have not the ſame 

eſolution with yourſelf. Leave them to pro- 
fit by your Example. The Eſteem they have 
for you, and the Deſire they have of pleaſing 
you, will excite them to ſhake off their Fet- 
ters. Mean time, be ſo good as to bear, 
with their Weakneſs, and you will very much 
rejoice, : | 

SIR, 


- Your moſt humble, 
and maſt obedignt Servant. 


AND 
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Manam, | 

Have fo little to recommend me, that per- 
&A haps you have already forgot that I pro- 
miſed to wait on you to Day at T'wo o'Clock, 
However, Madam, leaſt you ſhould expect 
me, I think myſclt obliged to acquaint you, 
that I am this Moment ſetting out for the 
Country, whence [ ſhall not return till after 
to Morrow. If your Eyes prove as dangerous 
as they appear d to me the firſt TimelT ſaw you, 
my Deſtiny will by this be deferr'd for four 
and twenty Hours. On Friday 1 ſhall have 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing you for the ſecond 
Time, and perhaps for my whole Life, aſter 
the Pain of having ſeen you at all. 


J am, 
MA DAM, 
Hur moſt humble, &c. 
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LETTER © 
By the Duke of Buckingham. 
To my Lord Berkley. 
My LoRp, : SE 
1 Muſt needs beg your Lordſhip's Excuſe 


for not waiting upon you next Sunday at 
Dinner, for two Reaſons; the firſt is, be- 
cauſe Mrs. xrefuſes to hear me preach; 
which I take to be a kind of Slur upon ſo 
learned a Divine as I am: The other, thar 
Sir Robert C—— is to go into the Country 
upon Monday, and has delired me to ſtay 
within to Morrow, about figning ſome Pa- 
-pers, which muſt be diſpatch'd, for the clear- 
ing ſo much of my Eſtate, as (in Spight of 
my own Negligence, and the extraordinary 
Perquiſites I have received from the Court) 
is yet left me. I'm ſure your Lordſhip is too 
much my Friend, not to give me leave to 
look after my temporal Affairs, if you but 
conſider how little I am like to get by my 
Spirituality, except Mrs. B very 
much in the Wrong : Pray tell her, I am re- 
ſolved hereafter never to ſwear by any other 
but by Zo. Aþþ ; and if that be a Sin, tis as odd 

a one as ever ſhe heard of, 

1 am, 
My Lorp, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Maſt humble, 
and moſt faithful Servant, 

| | Buckingham. 
H 4 LE T- 
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LETTER. 
bee! By Balzac. 
To the Counteſs De Brienne. 
He excuſes himſelf for not being able to wait 


upon her, 
Maran, 


HERE is not a Perſon in the Village 
beſides myſelf, who is not going to pay 
their Compliments in the City ; but *tis im- 
poſſible for me to acquit myſelf of this Duty. 
It is not Pleaſure, but Pain, which prevents 


me; for no Place is exempt from ill Health. 


This, Madam, is ſufficient to juſtify me to 
the World, but with you I need no Excuſe. 
You know to what Degree I eſteem you, and 
therefore I flatter myſelf that you'll do me the 


Favour to believel ſuffer as much from not ſee- 


ing you, as from the Malady which deprives 


me of that Pleaſure, | 


Jam, 
M ADAM, | | 
© Tour mot bumble, } $2 
and moſt obedient Servant, &e. 
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LETTER -IV. 
By MAontreuil. 
To Monſieur de Fuſſe. 


He can't wait upon him for U of endangering 
his Health. 


SIR, 
OU have promiſed a young Lady my 
Company this Evening, and I am very 
ſorry I ſhould oblige you to break your 
Word; but my Phyſician has aſſured me, 
that if I ſup abroad it will be the laſt Time. 
This Excuſe, I think, is unexceptionable, and 
if you defire a better, I muſt beg the Favour 
of you to make me one on purpoſe. As ſoon 
as I am a little recovered, I ſhall endeavour 
to repair my Fault, and will pay a Viſit to 
this Lady who has ſo great a Longing to ſee 
me. I'm poſitive ſhe is a big-bellied Woman, 
for otherwiſe, how is it poſſible ſhe ſhouid 
have ſo bad a Taſte ? If, in ſpite of all my 
Endeavours to the contrary, I ſhould do o- 
therwiſe than well; I muſt deſire the Favour 
of you to aſſute the World, that I was 
ſtrangled by a violent Cold in my Head. For 
Madam is a Woman of fo much Va- 
nity, that ſhe'll certainly report I died for 
Love of her, which would give me a ftrange 
Diſturbance. I have ſuffer'd enough by her in 
my Life-time ; without giving her an Oppor- 
tunity to torment me in my Grave, 
IT am, SIR, 
Your moft obedient humble Servant, 
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THY TEES N 
By the ſame, 
To Madam — 


He excuſes his not taking Leave of her beford 
his Departure, 


Mapanm, 


FNIVE me leave to triumph in the Rade- 

neſs I have been guilty of towards you ; 
for without that I ſhould never have known 
my own Value. It was neither Indolence, 
nor Forgetfulneſs, but a timerous Reſpect 
which hinder'd my waiting on you before my 
Departure; I imagin'd in that Caſe, I ſhould 
have acted out of Character, becauſe the ta- 
king leave is only for thoſe, whoſe Abſence 
is of Moment enough to be regretted. But, 
for the future, Madam, I ſhall have a better 
Opinion of myſelf; and, ſince you have done 
me the Honour to take it amiſs, that I did 
not bid you Adieu, you ſhall be the firſt 
Perſon I will pay my Compliments to at my 
Return. | 


I am, 
Maran, 
Hur moſt humble, 


and maſt obedient Servant. 
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E . 
By Monſ. de St. Evremond. 
To the Dutcheſs of Mazarin. 
O Letter had ever given me more Plea» 


ſure than yours, Madam, 8 it 
had been written to any other but myſelf. 


The Thoughts in it are lively, and the Ap- 
plications happy : To my Misfortune, all that 


Wit is exerciſed at my Expence, My moſt 
humble, and moſt obedient Servant, ſhows 
an ingenious Diſpleaſure, which puts your 
moſt humble and moſt obedient Servant in 
Deſpair. I could have bore up under a ſudden 
and impetuous Anger. My Patience has often 
been tried with thoſe kind of Movements, 
but an ingenious and meditated Anger quits 
confounds me, and puts me-to fruitleſs Pain 
to gueſs the Cauſe of it. I examine myſelf, 
and the more I ſtudy to diſcover my Fault, 
the more Reaſons do I find to hope for your 
good Graces, If Parmenz is guilty of a Slip, 
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who can be truſted ? If he be innocent, what 


can we do, what Behaviour can ſhelter us? I 
will anſwer for it, Madam, Parmenio is no 
faulty in the leaſt. | 


LETTER H. 
To Madam — 


Gombaud makes an Apology for having ef. 
fended he 7. 


Mapan, 


HAT fhall I ſay to appeaſe your 
Sogn I think myſelf very unhappy 


in having offended you, but even my Of- 
- Fence has been for your Service. It has diſ- 


cover'd Beauties in you which before lay 


unrevealed. Your Paſſion was ſo amiable, 


that it ſeem'd excited by the Graces; and 


the Diſdain. which uſurp'd the Place of Love 


in your Eyes, appear'd like Love himſelf ſur- 
rounded with Light'nings ready to conſume 
me. But your Lips, 93 were only 
made to charm, and will therefore pro- 
nounce a Pardon, if you pleaſe to grant it 
me, much better than a Sentence of Death. 
And, indeed, you have accuſed me ſo often 
when I was innocent, that it is but Reaſon 
_ ſhould forgive me now I am culpable. 
or ſhould I have become ſo, had not I 
reſolved 
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reſolved to juſtify the Pains you gave me be- 1 
fore I deſerved them ; and to have the Plea- 1 
5 ſure of ſeeing two of thoſe Excellencies which 4 


have hitherto lain hid to me: I mean your, 5 
Tenderneſs and Compaſſion. I expect this 1 


Goodneſs from you, and ſhall always be what 4 
I am, 1 1 
MADAM) _ 

Your moſt humble, | 

and moſt obedient Servant. x 
r 
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PEK I. 
To Madam 


He begs the Favour of a Patch. 


Mavpan, 
1 Beg the Favour of you to oblige me with 

a Patch by the Bearer; don't imagine that 
J intend it as any Addition to my Gallantry, 
or as any Aſſiſtance towards my Recovering 
in the Service of another, what I loſt in 
yours. No, Madam, I have long ſince re- 
nounced all Pretenſion to Hearts, and the 
Hardneſs of yours has made me lay aſide the 
Thoughts of making Conqueſts. The Patch 
I defire of you, is only to hide from the Eyes 
of the World a Pimple which is very diſ- 
agreeable, Though you have but one, I 
mean but one Patch, I beg you would not 
fail to ſend it; for I have an abſolute Ne- 
ceſſity for it. As for yourſelf, Madam, it is 
impoſſible you ſhould place it on any part of 
your Face where it would not hide a Charm, 
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LETTER I. 

To the Mayor of Angouleſme. 
Balzac deſires him to give Orders for ile 
mending a bad Road. 

SIR, 


1 Hope my Requeſt won't be at all diſpleaſing 
to you, ſince it concerns the public Good 


as much as my own ; and you are ſo exact in 


the Diſcharge of your Office, that to diſcover 
an Incotvenience to you, is in a Manner the 
ſame Thing as to remedy it. The Road at 
the Entrance to the Suburb N. is ex- 
ce ſſive bad, and more dangerous than a Laby- 
rinth. It would teach a Prieſt to ſwear, is the 
Terror of all who travel to Angouleſme, and 
the Place where I had like to have been loſt 
no longer ſince than Yeſterday. Three Words 
of 'an Order from you, which is the Favour 
I defire, would put every Thing upon a pro- 
per Footing, and oblige the whole Country. 
Add to this, Sir, the Bleſſings you will re- 
ceive from within, as well as without the 
Town, and don't ſuffer the Face of the Pub- 
lic, for the Good of which you have ſo happily 
labour'd, to be deform'd in this Particular 


more than in any other ; but have ſome Re- - 


gard, if you pleaſe, to the Requeſt of a Per- 
ſon who never was ungrateful. Some People 
would go farther, and repreſent to you the 
Opportunity you have to extend your Repu- 
tation beyond the Bounds of Angouleſine, and 
to perpetuate the Year of your —— 
Na 
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ſhall know at the Return of the Bearer of this, 
whether they would be in the right; and 
whether you'll do me the Favour to accept 
the Thanks I ſhall return you, and the Aſſu- 
rance I give you of being, 
DIR, 


Your moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant. 


— 


LETTER. I. 


To Madam de Sevigny. 


Coſtar begs her Aſſiſtance in acknowledging the 
good Offices of Monſieur Nomnnn— 


Mapan, 


AM inform'd that Monſieur & — has 

I endeavour'd to do me a great many good 
fices to his Eminence. He is one of your 
particular and moſt intimate Friends; where 
fore I intreat you, Madam, to aſſiſt me in 
acknowledging his Generoſity, and to place 
to your own Account all the Favours he has 
done me. It will only eoſt you a few Thanks, 
and that's an Expence which I hope you'll by 
- no means complain of, and eſpecially fince 
you can never beſtow them where they'll do 
you more Honour. Tho' you don't find your 
own Advantage in it, yet I flatter myſelf that 
the Conſideration of it's being for mine, will 
be ſufficient to induce you to grant me the 


Favour I defire, and of which you would not 
think 
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think me altogether unworthy, was it poſſi- 
ble I could ſhew you with how much unfeign'd 
Reſpect, I am, | 
Mapan, 
Your moſt humble, 


and maſt obedient Servant. 


—— 5 — 


LETTER TV. 
By the ſame. 


To Madam 
He defires ber not to make Monſieur N 
her Confident, 
Mapan, 


| IVE 'me leave to find Fault with your - 


ſhewing my Letters to the Gentleman 


you talk'd of ſo often, And now I think of 


it, it might not be amiſs if I ſhould affect a 
little Anger; and if you'd promiſe not to 
leave me too long in ar ill Humour, I would 
begin immediately ; but you are too much a 
Woman, Madam, to be ſo reaſonable, and 
when I have a Mind to be appeaſed, I muſt 
take all the Trouble upon myſelf. Where- 


fore I chuſe to content myſelf with humbly 


repreſenting to you, that you are entirely in 
the wrong, in endeavouring to make a Con- 


fident of the Perſon I ſpeak of, I have ſome - 


Experience in Phyſiognomy, and had I leſs 
Skill than I have, yet I can diſtinguiſh a Man 
by his Converſation, If you open your Heart 
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to the Gentleman in Queſtion, he will throw 
himſelf into it at once, and take ſuch Poſ- 
ſeſſion there, that you'll never be able to 

drive him out again as long as you live; he'!l 
do more than rob you of your Secrets; for 
he has an Air which threatens nothing leſs 
than being abſolute; and though I have only 
a little Corner there. worth no-body's Jea- 
Jouſy, (fo ungratefut you are) yet I am 
much deceived if. he leaves. me in the quiet 
Poſſeſſion of it. Beſides, I ſhoukl be very 
ſorry to be obliged to hate a Perſon who ap- 
pear'd ſo amiable to me; and whom I pro- 
miſe you to love with all my Heart, provided 
you won't love him too much. Therefore take 
care, if you are wiſe, both the one and the o- 
ther; for you won't every Day meet with ſo 


faithful a Friend, and ſo convenient a Lover, as 


Hur maſt humble, 
and moſt obediant — 


— — p 
RN. 
By the Chevalier "de Mert. 
To Madam | 
He begs the Favour of hearing from her. 


Mapan, 


J 2: Did myſelf the Honour of Writing to you 


Day after my Departure, and beg 
— to — . you, that was I to write to 


you 
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you as often as I am tempted to do it, you 
would hear from me every Day. But I have 
not received any Anſwer, which gives me a 
great many uneaſy Apprehenſions for which I 
can aſſign you no Reaſon. For what Ap- 
pearance is there that a Perſon one loves 
ſhould be ill, becauſe one has not heard from 
them in five or ſix Days? Nevertheleſs, Ma- 
dam, I can't help being in Fear, and you'll 
do me a particular Pleaſure, in letting me 
know, that you enjoy as much Health, as 
you are wiſh'd by 


Your met humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, 


— 2528 
EN . 


To Monſieur Bertier, firſt Preſident of the 
Parliament of Toulouſe. 


Monſicur de la Chambre entreats his Afſitance 
in an AM Fair. 
SIR, 
HOUGH I am very ſenſible I ought 


to look upon the Civilities I received 
from you as the Effects of your Complaiſance; 


yet I flatter myſelf that you meant ſomething 
more by them, and that the many obliging 
Things you ſaid to me, were rather deſign'd 
to convince me of your Frindſhip than Po- 
liteneſs, Wherefore I take the Liberty, Sir, 

do 


\ 
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to remind you of thoſe favourable Sentiments 
you was pleaſed to have for me, and humbly 
to deſire a Favour of you, which entirely de- 
pends upon you, and that honourable Aſſem- 
bly of which you are the Head. If you have 
the Goodneſs to eſpouſe my Cauſe, I know 


there is nothing can reſiſt your Authority and 


Addreſs ; and that I ſhall have nothing to do, 
but to endeavour to merit the run. by 
being all my Life, 


SIR, 
Dur moſt buntle, 


and moſt obedient Servant 
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To Mademoiſelle ——— 
Manan, ff ae 
1 Return you a great many Thanks for your 


forgetting me ſo entirely. Since your De- 
parture hence, I have ſeen very obliging 
Things in the Letters you have wrote to your 
Friends, but not a Word that can flatter me 
I have the Honour to be remember*d by you. 
This contemptuous, Proceeding is the only 
Conſolation I have in your Abſence, which 
otherwiſe would be inſupportable. I am alſo 
apt to imagine, Madam, that it was merely 
out of Compaſſion that you uſed me in this 
Manner, and that you thought it an Act of 
Pity to kill me outright, I ſhall therefore 
look upon myſelf as dead, not much care if 
I was fo ; ſince I am dead in your Thoughts, 
to live in which was my only Happineſs, 
I am, | 


Mapa, 
Your moſt bumble, 
and moſt obedient Servant. 


LET. 
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LETTER H. 


MapAM, 


Veſterday ſpent two Hours in the greateſt 
Uneaſineſs, for I ſpent them in waiting 
for you. *Tis impoſſible you ſhould imagine 


| how much I ſuffered, unleſs you could love 


ourſelf as paſſionately as I love you. Two 

Dain paſt like theſe two Hours would make 
a Lover old, and four ſuch would diſpatch 
him. I am, | 


Your moſt humble, 


and me/t obedient Servant. 


LETTER III. 

To Mademoiſelle —— 
Mapan, 

OU may pleaſe to remember that J be- 
gan to love you from your Infancy, and 
that you promiſed me a mutual Affection. 
Vou have often ſince repeated the ſame kind 
Aſſurance, and yet conſidering your Behaviour 
to me, I have Reaſon enough to call my Hap- 
pineſs in Queſtion, or at leaſt to accuſe you 
of a ſurpriſing Neglet. At my Return into 
this Country, 1 wrote to you, and fent you 


a Direction how I might hear of your Health, 


Perhaps, Madam, you never received my Let- 
ter, 


COR Ro Be OO OE 
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ter, and that's the only Hope I have; for if 
it came to your Hands, your not anſwering 
it portends no good to me. Had you the 
lealt Remains of Tenderneſs for me, or 
would reflect how much and how dearly I 
eſteem you, it would be impoſfible for you 
not to write, tho' it was only. to bid me 
write no more. You think That perhaps ſuf- 
ficiently imply'd in this cruel Silence; but 
for my Part, I chuſe to be a little dull, rather 
than over ſubtile in the Knowledge of my 
Misfortunes. However it is, I beg you would 
not break with me; for beſides the Inconſtan- 
cy and Ingratitude which will be laid to your 
Charge, it will be taking Pains to no Purpoſe, 
ſince nothing can hinder my being entirely 
yours. Nothing, Madam, laiture you, even 
was I always to continue as J am, a hundred 
Leagues irom you. 


, 
14 1 kJ þ OEM r . 
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Ta a Rival of Quality. 


SIR, 
)EHOLD the firſt Inſtance I have had 
of Mademoiſelle N 's Compaſſion! 


She has forbid my attending her to Chantilly, 
for fear I ſhould be a Witneſs to the Pleaſure 
ſhe will take in your Converſation and the 
Civilities ſhe may ſhew you, and that the 
Sight of them ſhould give me Uneaſineſs. A 

ſtrange 
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ſtrange Kindneſs and what I could willingly 
excuſe, It would be ſome Comfort never- 
thalelt could I flatter myſelf that your Qua- 


lity 
cent Equipage had any Share in this Change: 
But, alas! I am. not, ſo happy, and tis 


nothing but your Merit which triumphs thus 


over me. However .as Virtue ought to be 
eſteemed in our Enemies, and as Rivals are 
the greateſt, whatever Hurt you do me, 


I ſhall never wiſh you any, but remain all 


my Life, 
DIR, 
Your moſt humble, * 


and maſt obedient Servant. 


_ 
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y the Chevalier de Merc. 
Io Madam —, 

He complains of her Abſence. 


Mapam, 


1 Find you did me the Honour of writing 


to me, with an Intention of comforting 
me for your Abſence, or at leaſt to mollify 
the Reſentment I had conceived againſt you, 
for having left us ſo barbarouſly. Indeed I 
received your Letter with the moſt ro 
| : ca- 


plendid Entertainments, and magnifi- 
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Pleaſure, and at firſt Thought my Anger va- 
niſh'd, and that I had no age: any III-will 


againſt you; but this good Diſpoſition was 
of no long Continuance. You write in a 
Manner which obliges one to wiſh for you, 
and I found in your Letter ſuch a lively Re- 
preſentation of what I have loſt ; that I was 
ten Times more melancholy than before. I 
alſo dare confeſs to you, Madam, that my 
Anger neither is, nor will be appeaſed tl 
your Return. From, 


Your moft obedient 
and moſt humble Servant, &c. 


— „ 


LETTER VI. 
By the ſame. 
To Madam a Marechal:. 


On the ſame Subject. 


Maran, 


Am till at Paris, though I did not think it 

poſſible for me to ſtay there two Days af- 
ter I bid you Adieu. I don't know what 
hinders me from leaving it, unleſs it is m 
Unwillingneſs to abſent myſelf from thoſe 
Places where I have ſo often enjoy'd the 
Happineſs of your Fn. I look tor 


you 


[ 170 ] 
2 in all of them, as if I was in Hopes of 
nding you, and did not know where you 
was. his has made me ſo melancholy, 


that I muſt ſtay till T am a little recover d 


of your Abfence, before I can write you any 
thing diverting ; but my Diforder grows worſe 
and worſe every Day, and Time, the com- 
* Comforter of other Misfortunes, only 


rves to encreaſe the Unhappineſs of, 
M ADAM, 
Your moſt oedient, 
and moſt humble Servant, &. 
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Mademoiſelle . 
To Monſieur 


Sin, 
OUR Letters and your Diſcourſe are 


continually in the plaintive Strain, which 
1 can bear with no longer. Your humble 
Servant Mr. Jeremiah / Since you will com- 
plain, I agree to it; but go and complain 
ſomewhere elſe. I have ſent you back your- 
Heart, that I may be no longer troubled with 
its Lamentations. One ſo Bay as mine will 


never ſuit with ſo melancholy a Companion, 
Adieu. 


13 LE T- 
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LET TIER I. 
Mademoiſelle ——, 
To Monſieu —— 
Writ the Evening before her Lover's Departure. 


SIR, 


F my bearing a Part in your Uneaſineſs can 

give you any Satisfaction, you have no 
Reaſon to complain of me ; for I muſt own m 
Affliction is ſo great, that nothing but my 
Love can exceed it. If you doubt of this, 
come and fee me; but come early, that the 
Length of your Viſit may make me ſome 
Amends for the Pains your approaching Ab- 
ſence will coſt me. Adieu, Sir, rely upon — 
Fidelity, and aſſure yourſelf that yours wi 
never ſurpaſs it. 


MIS. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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MISCELLANEOUS 
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LETTER l. 


To Monſieur Arnaud, Abbot of St. Nicholas. 


Coftar ſends him Word that he thinks himſelf 
happy in the Continuance of bis Friend- 
— 5 7 p. 


SIR, 


T- is impoſſible for me to harbour any Re- 
ſentment againſt thoſe who would have 
perſuaded me that I had loſt your Favour. 
Notwithſtanding the many uneaſy Hours I 
ſuffer'd upon that Account I can eaſily for- 
give them; ſince they occafion'd the kind 
and obliging Letter which you lately wrote 
me. Lou aſſure me that I have not forfeit- 
ed your good Opinion, and I return you a 
thouſand Thanks for the Pleaſure you give 
me. No one can honour you with a warmer, 
and more ſincere Eſteem than myſelf; and as 
I know none whoſe Vertues merit a higher 
Value, I ſhould be unjuſt, if I did not feel 
the more ſenſible. Joy in this Aſſurance, that 

| 1 I am 
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Tam ſtill happy in the Place which you have 
fo long allow'd me in your Friendſhip. I 
ſhall preſerve it with as entire a Satisfaction as 
if I could never loſe it, and at the ſame 
Time with as much Circumſpection as if I 
was every Moment in Danger of that Mis- 
fortune; I ſhall have all the Pleaſure of thoſe 
that are in Poſſeſſion of Happineſs, and all 
the Ardor of thoſe that are in Purſuit of its 
' - This Conduct, I hope, will contribute to the 
Increaſe of that Affection with which you 
honour, 
| $18; UF 4, % 71M —— 
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LETTER H. 


By Monſieur de St. Euremond. 
To the Count de Lionne. 


I Am juſtly apprehenſive, leſt the Conti- 
tinuance of our Correſpondence may be- 
come troubleſome to you, by Reaſon of the 
Continuance of my Diſgrace, which will 
oblige me for the future to retrench much of 
my own Satisfaction, not to abuſe ſo warm 
a Zeal as yours. Diſcretion is a Virtue that 
ought to be practiſed with true Friends; and 
I am too much concern'd'to preſerve you, not 
to uſe your Friendſhip with Circumſpection. 
If I durſt in this Place diſcover my Soul to 


you, 


L176 1 

you, you would ſee it deeply affected with 
the Kindneſs of the moſt diſintereſted Friend 
in the World; ſince nothing but your own 
Generoſity maintains me in your Affection; 
which makes me believe that you have a Mind 
to ſet an Example to Poſterity, which ſhe 
muſt deſpair ever to be able to imitate. In 
ſhort, I examine myſelf every Way, and find 
nothing in me but what juſtifies the Diſguſt 
which others ought to entertain of my Per. 
ſon, Reflections would be very irkſome to 
me, were they not alleviated by the Remem- 
brance of a Perſon for whom I have the ſame 

eneration, which ſo accompliſh'd a Merit 
gains him from every body, | 


By the ſame. 
To the ſame, 


S1R, | 
Pos you are not at Paris; perhaps 
1 


you are; and in this laſt Cafe, your 
ence may be rather the Effect of your For- 
getfulneſs, than of your Abſence. But, ſup- 
poſe it were, I am too much beholden to you 
for your paſt Services, to complain of your 
preſent Indifference. I don't inquire after 
you, to fatigue you for an Anſwer, or re- 
REW A CE that would rob ”_ 
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of ſome Hours, which you know how to be- 
ftow to better Purpoſe. But, Sir, you till 
owe ſomething to our Friendſhip, and you 
will diſcharge the Obligation, if you can find 
ſome Way, either by yourſelf, or any body 
clſe, to let me know that you are in Health. 
This Piece of News will give me a Joy, in 
which you are more concern'd than any other; 
and if you were of my Temper, you would 
be of my Opinion, that to be well is better 
than to command the whole World. No 
Treaſures are worth one Years Health. 

Pardon, Sir, the Chat of an infirm Man, 
who enjoying a Quarter of an Hour's Health, 


thinks no other Subject ſa proper to be talk d 


on. You were, perhaps, of my Humour, 
when you enjoy'd ſome Eaſe of the Pains oc- 
caſion'd by your broken Arm, and your other 
Wounds. ' Now you are perfectly cured, re- 
liſh the Pleaſure of it, and let me make me- 
lancholy Reflections on the Song you have 
taught me : | 


| 5 6 
But, Oh ! Men Age benumbs our V:ins, 
No longer ſprightly Foy remains ! | 


If there be any Airs as a le as this in 


the Muſic of the Feaſt of * groan I defire 
you to ſend them me prick'd, and you will 
oblige one ho is more than ever, Sc. 
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LETTER N. 
By Voiture. 
To Monſieur de Lionne. 
Sima * 2. i 
Otwithſtanding you occaſion'd me the 
N moſt uneaſy Hours I felt upon my 
ourney, and though no-body in Italy uſed 
me fo ill as yourſelf, yet I don't know the 
Perſon I fo ardently wiſh to ſee, nor one I 
ſhould be prouder to ſerve. It is very unuſual 
to gain the Friendſhip of People by ruining 
them; nevertheleſs, © Sir, this is what has 
happen'd to you, and I could not prevent 
your making Prize of my Heart, as well as 
| my Purſe. If J have been ſo happy as to find 
a Place in yours, my Loſſes are recompenſed, 
and I ſhall look upon 'myſelf as the greateſt 
Gainer, for though I have paid very dear 
for your Acquaintance, 'yct I have not paid 
half the Value, and would with Pleaſure 
five as much more to find at Paris a Gen- 
tleman of equal Merit and Politeneſs. I flatter 
myſelf that you'll have the Goodneſs to be- 
lieve what I ſay on this Head, and to reſt 
aſſur'd, that I ſhall always endeavour to pre- 
ſerve an Honour whith I eſteem at ſo high a 
Rate, and that I ſhall never willingly loſe a 
Friend who has coſt me fo dear. | 
Jam, SIR, 
Your moſt humble, 
and meſt abedient Servant. 
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LETTER V. 
By Mr. Dennis. 
To Mr. Congreve at Tunbridges 


Dax SIX, pi” 
R. Moyle and I have impatiently mY 
M pected to hear from you; put if the 
ell which you drink of had ſprung up from 
Lethe, you could not have been more forget 
ful of us. Indeed, as the Tunbridge: \ Water is 


1 — the Spleen, it may be ſaid in ſome 
an 


ner, to cauſe Oblivion. But I will yet 
a while hope that Mr. Meyle and I are not 
of the 1 of Things that plague you; 
however, I am ſo ſenſible of your being mind- 
ful of me in Town, that I ſhould be ungrate- 
ful, if I ſhould complain that not re» 
member. me where you ate. Mt. Mayle tells 
me that you have made a favourable mention 
of me to a certain Lady of your Acquain- 
tance, whom he calls But tben to 
mortify the old Man in me, or indeed rathen 
the young, he aſſur'd me, that you had 
given a much better Character of bim. 1 
ever, for that which you; gave of me, 1 
not but own myſelt,,ophged 5 YOU, mY 
look upon your Kinuneis) as ſo yah: the t 
poo. becauſe J am ſenſible that I do not 
eſerve it, and I could almoſt wiſh that your 
good Qualities were not quite ſo numerous, 
That I might be able to make you ſome Re- 
> 1 tun 
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turn in Speciez for commending you now, 
I do you but Juſtice, which a Man of Ho- 
nour will do to his Enemy ; whereas you, b 

artial Praiſe, have treated me like a Friend. 
make no doubt, but that you do me the 
Juſtice to believe that I am perfectly yours; 
and that your Merit has engaged me, and 
your Favours obliged me, to be all my Life- 


time, 
DAR Sin, 


Your humble Servant, 
J. Dzwxnis. 
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LETTER VI. 


Mr. Congreve to Mr. Dennis. 


DAR SIR, 


J. is not more to keep my Word, than to 
gratify my Inclination, that I write to 
ou; and though I have thus long deferr'd it, 
was never forgetful of you, nor of my Pro- 
miſe. Indeed I waited in Expectation of 
ſomething that might enable me to return the 
Entertainment I received from your Letters ; 
but you repreſent the Town ſo agreeable to 
me, that you quite put me out of Conceit 
with the Country, and my Deſigns of making 
Obſervations upon it. 
Before I came to Tunbridge, T propoſed to 
myſelf the Satisfaction of communicating the 
Pleaſures of the Place 17 but if I keep 


my 


CY 


| 
| 
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my Reſolution, I muſt tranſcribe, and return 
2 your own Letters; ſince I muſt own I 

ve met with nothing elſe ſo truly delight- 
ful. When you ſuppoſe the Country agree- 
able to me, you ſuppoſe ſuch Reaſons why it 
ſhould be ſo, that while I read your Letter, I 
am of your Mind; but when I look off, I 
find I am only charm'd with the Landſcape 
which you have drawn; ſo that if I would ſee 
a fine Proſpect of the Country, I muſt deſire 
you to ſend it me from the Town; as if I 


would eat good Fruit here, perhaps the beſt 
May were to beg a Baſket from my Friends 
in 


ent-Garden. After all this I muſt tell 
you, there is a great deal of Company at 
Tunbridge, and ſome very agreeable ; but the 
greater Part is of that Sort who at home con- 
verſe only with their own Relations; and 
conſequently, when they come abroad, have 
few Acquaintance, but ſuch as they bring 
with them. But were the Company better 


or worſe, I would have you expect no Cha- 
raters from me; for I profeſs myſelf an E- 


nemy to Detraction; and who is there that 
can juſtly merit Commendation? I have a 
Mind to write to you, without the Pretence 
of any Manner of News, as I might drink to 
you without naming a Health ; for I intend 
only my Service to you. I wiſh for you very 
often, that I might recommend you to ſome 


new Acquaintance that I have made here, 
and think very well worth the keeping; I 
mean Idleneſs and a good Stomach. You. 


would not think how People eat here; every 
| Body 
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Body has the Appetite of an O/frich, and as 
they drink Steel in the Morning, fo I believe 
at Noon they could digeſt Iron. But ſure 
you will laugh at me for calling Idleneſs a 
new Acquaintance, when, to your Know- 
ledge, the greater Part of my Buſineſs is little 
better. Ay, but here is the Comfort of the 
Change; I am,, idle now without taking 
Pains to be ſo, or to make other People ſo; 


for Poetry is neither in my Head nor in my 


Heart. I know not whether theſe Waters 
may have any Communication with Lethe, 
but ſure I am, they have none with the 
Streams of Helicon. I have often wonder d 
how thoſe wicked Writers of Lampoons, 
could crowd together ſuch Quantities of exe» 
crable Verſes, tag'd with bad Rhymes, as I have 
formerly ſeen ſent from this Place. But I am half 
of Opinion now, that this Well is an Anti- 
Hippocrene. What if we ſhould get a Quan- 
tity of the Water privately convey'd into the 
Ciſtern at Vill's Coffee Houſe for an Experi-- 
ment ; but I am extravagant Though I 
remember Ben Jobnſon, in his Comedy of 
Cynthia's Revels, makes a Well, which he 
there calls, The Fountain of Self-Love, to be 
the Source of many entertaining and ridicu- 
lous Humours; Tam of Opinion, that ſome- 
thing very comical and new might be brought 
upon the Stage from a Fiction of the like Na- 
ture; but now I talk of the Stage, pray if 
any Thing new ſhould appear there, let me 
have an Account of it; for though Plays are 
a kind of Winter Fruit, yet I know there 
* 1 are 
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now and then ſome Wind-falls at this 
ime of the Year, which muſt be preſently 
ſerved up, left they ſhould not keep till the 
proper Seaſon of Entertainment. It is now 
the Time when the Sun breeds Inſects, and 
ou muſt expect the Hum and Buz at your 
of Summer-fiies ſmall Poets. Cuckows 
have this Time allow'd them to ſing, though 
they are damn'd to Silence all the reſt of the 
Year. Beſides, the approaching Feaſt of 
St. Bartholomew both creates an ExpeQa- 
tion, and beſpeaks an Allowance of unnatural 
Productions and monſtrous. Births ; methinks 
the Days of Bartholomew-Fair are like ſo 
ny Sabbaths, or Days of Privilege, where- 
i. Ri. and Malefactors in Poetry are 
mitted to creep abroad. They put me in 
ind, (though at a different Time of the 
Year) of the Roman Saturnalia, when all the 
Scum and. Rabble, and Slaves of Rome, by 2 
kind of annual and limited Manumiſſion, were 
ſuffered to make abominable Mirth, and pro- 
phane the Days of Jubilee with vile Buffoonery 
e But I forget that I am writing a 
oſt- Letter, and run into a Length like a 
Poet in a Dedication, when. he forgets his 
Patron to talk of himſelf, But I will take 
Care to make yo Apology for it, leſt my Ex- 
cuſe (as Excuſes generally do) ſhould add to 
the Fault. Beſides, I would have no Ap- 
pearance of Formality, when I am to tell you, 
that Lam, 4 

Nur real Friend, 

and humble Servant, 

W. CONGREVE> 
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LETTER VIL 
By Monſieur Voiture. 
| , of avail anne @««! 

To Monſieur de Cbaudebumms. 
„„ el e 

Writ to you ten or twelve Days ago, and 

return'd you Thanks for the two Letters, 
which I have at length received from you. If 
you were but ſenſible of the Satisfaction they 
gave me, you would be ſorry for not having 
wik to me oſtener, and for not frequently 
repeating the Conſolation, of which I have ſo 
much Need. Madrid, which is the moſt 
agreeable Place in the World, for thoſe who 
at once are Luſty and Libertines, is the moſt 
diſconſolate for thoſe who are regular, or in- 
diſpoſed And in Lent, which is the Players 
Vacation, I don't know ſo much as one Pleas 
ſure that a Man can reaſonably enjoy. My 
Melancholy here, and my Want of Com- 
pany, have produced a good Effect in me; 
for they have reconciled me to Books, which 
1 had for a Time forſaken ; and being able 
to meet with no other Pleaſures, I have been 
forced to taſte and to reliſh that of Reading. 
Prepare then to fee me'as great a Philoſopher 
as. yourſelf; and conſider what Progreſs a 
Man muſt have made, who for ſeven Months. 
has either ſtudied, or been ſick; for if one of 
the chief Things that Philoſophy aims at, is a 
Contempt of Life; the Stone Cholic is cer- 

tainly 
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tainly the beſt of Maſters, and Plato and So- 
crates perſwade us leſs efficaciouſly, It has 
lately read me a Lecture, that laſted ſeven- 
teen Days, which I ſhall not quickly forget ; 
and which has often made me conſider how 
very feeble we art, ſince three Grains of 
Sand are ſufficient to caſt us down. But if it 
determines me to any Sect, it ſhan't be to 
that at leaſt, which maintains that Pain is no 


Evil; and that he who is wiſe, is at all 


Times happy; for whatever befalls me, I can 
neither be happy' nor wife, without being 
near you, and nothing can make me either 
the one or the other, ſo much as your Pre- 
ſenee and Example; I am very ! uncertain 
when J ſhall leave this Place, and expect both 
Men and Money by Sea; but as they are 
Things which don't always keep touch with 
us, I apprehend my remaining here longer 
than I could wiſh. ' Wherefore I make it my 
humble Requeſt to you, that you would not 
forget me ſo long as' you have done, but 
ſhow me, by doing me the Honour of - wri- 
ting to me, that you are convinced of the real 
Affection with which I am, 


SIR, . 
Wu moſt humble, 
and moſt” obedient Servant, 
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L\ET:T-ER VEE 
By the ſame. 


To Monſieur Ceſtars. 


SIR, 4 
1 Was Yeſterday entertained in one of the 
moſt magnificent Palaces in the World. 


For my Lodgings I had a ſpacious Hall, two 


Anti-Chambers, and a Chamber hung with 
Tapeſtry, embroidered with Gold; and was 
attended by ſome twenty or thirty tall Ser- 
vants in Liveries ; and to Day I find myſelf 
in one of the wretchedeſt Inns that ever was 
ſeen, . with only one Boy to wait upon me. 
To baniſh ſo ſurprizing an Alteration out of 
my Head, and to raiſe myſelf to as great a 
Degree of Happineſs as I enjoyed Yeſterday, 
I call'd for Pen, Ink and Paper, on Purpoſe 
to write to you ; and may I be abandon'd by 
all the World, if amidſt the Honours I re- 
ceived, ſuitable to the Perſon I then repre- 
ſented, and amidſt all the Delicacies I was 
regaled with, I found ſo much Pleaſure as I 
do at this Inſtant. You can't ſuſpect me of 
a Compliment, or that the Satisfaction I take 
in entertaining you, proceeds from any Ad- 
vantage I propoſe to myſelf by the Exchange, 
fince at this very Moment when I cannot 
hope for an Anſwer ſrom you, I yet take an 


infinite Pleaſure. to write to you, and like- 


wiſe to aſſure you of my Readineſs to ſerye 


you whenever any . Occaſion _ preſents itſelf. 
a 4 15 Within 


- 


1186 } 

Within three Weeks I hope to take my Fare- 
well of Rome, if I can meet with a Veſſel to 
fail directly for Marſeilles, You that are fo 
well acquainted with the Winds, if you have 
any Command over them, be fo kind as to 
lock them all up, except one or two which 
blow me homewards. As to them, there is 
no great Danger, ſhould oy ſtorm and 
bluſter a little. I don't care a Farthing for a 
little toffing of the Sea, provided I make the 
more Speed; for I long exceedingly to be at 
Paris, and in particular to kiſs your Flands 

4 am, . | 7 

Your moft humble, 


and mofl obedient Servant. 
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LETTER IX. 
SIR, 4 
Oing lately to take the Air in one of 
the moſt beautiful Evenings this Seaſon 
has produced ; as I was admiring the Serenity 
of the Sky, the lively Colours of the Fields, 
and the Variety of the Landſcape eve 27 
around me, my Eyes were ſuddenly call'd 
from theſe inanimate Objects, by a little Party 
of Horſemen I ſaw pafling the Road. The 
| Part of them eſcaped my particular 
ſervation, by Reaſon that my whole Atten- 
tion Was fixed on a very fair Youth who rode 
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in the Midſt of them, and ſeem'd to have 
been drefs'd by ſome Deſcription in a Ro- 
mance. His Features, Complexion, and 
Habit, had a remarkable Effeminacy, and a 
certain languiſning Vanity appear'd in his 
Air. His Hair well curl'd and powder'd, 
hung to a_ conſiderable Length on his Shoul- 
ders,, and was -wantonly tied as if by the 
Hands of his Miſtreſs, in a ſcarlet Ribbon, 
which play'd like a Streamer behind him: 
He had a Coat ad Waiſtcoat of blue Cam- 
blet trimm'd and embroider'd with Silver; a 
Cravat of the fineſt Lace; and wore in a ſmart 
Cock, a little Beaver Hat edged with Silver, 
and made more ſprightly by a Feather. His 
Horſe too, which was a Pacer, was adorn'd 
after the fame airy Manner, and ſeem'd to 
ſhare. in the Vanity of the Rider. As I was 
pitying the Luxury of this young Perſon, who 
appeared to me to have been educated only 
as an Object of Sight, I perceived on my 
nearer Approach, and, as I turn'd my Eyes 
downwards, a Part of the Equipage I had not 
obſerved before, which was a Petticoat of the 
fame with the Coat and Waiſtcoat. After 
this Diſcovery, I look'd again on the Face 
of the fair Amanon, who had thus deceived 
me, and thought thoſe Features which had 
before offended me by their Softnefs, were 
now fſtrengthen'd into as improper a Bold- 
neſs; and tho” her Eyes, Noſe, and Mouth, 
ſerm'd to be form'd with perfect Symmetry 3 
Jam not certain whether ſhe, who, in Ap» 
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pearance, was a very handſome Youth, may 
not be in reality a very indifferent Woman. 

There is an Objection which naturally pre- 
ſents itſelf againſt theſe occaſional Perplexities, 
and Mixtures of Dreſs, which is, that they ſeem 
to break in upon that Propriety and Diſtinction 
of Appearance, in which the Beauty of different 
Characters is preſerv'd ; and if they ſhould be 
more frequent than they are at preſent, would 
look like turning our public Aſſemblies into a 
general Maſquerade. The Model of this Ama- 
zonian Hunting Habits for Ladies, was, as I 


take it, firſt imported from France, and well e- 


nough expreſſes the Gaiety of a People who are 
taughttodoany Thing ſo it be with an Aſſurance; 
but-I cannot help thinking it fits awkardly yet 
on our Engliſb Modeſty. The Petticoat is a 
kind of Incumbrance upon it, and if the Ama- 
zons ſhould think fit to go on in this Plunder 
of our Sexes Ornaments, they ought to add to 
their Spoils, and compleat their Triumph over 
us, by wearing the Breeche. 

If it be natural to contract inſenſibly the 
Manners of thoſe we imitate, the Ladies who 
are pleaſed with aſſuming our Dreſſes, will do 
us more Honour than we déſerve, but they 
will do it at their own! Expence. Why ſhould 
the lovely Camilla deceive us in more Shapes 
than her own, and affect to be repreſented in 
her Picture with a Gun and a Spaniel, while 
ber Elder Brother, the Heir of a worthy Fa- 
mily, is drawn in Silks like his Siſter ? The 


Dreſs, and Air of a Man, are not well to be 


divided; and thoſe who would not be _— 
wit 
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with the Latter, ought never to think of aſ- 
ſuming the Former. There is ſo large a Por- 
tion of natural Agreeableneſs among the Fair 
Sex of our Iſland, that they ſeem betray'd in- 
to theſe romantick Habits without having the 
ſame Occaſion for them with their Inventors: 
All that needs to be deſired of them is, that 
they would be Themſelves, that is, what Na- 
ture deſign'd them; and to ſee their Miſtake 
when they depart from this, let them look 
upon a Man who affects the Softneſs and Ef- 
feminacy of a Woman, to learn how their 
Sex mult appear to us, when approaching to 
the Reſemblance of a Man. Iam, 


SIR, | 
Your moſt humble Servant. 


LETTER X. 


Paris, April 18, 1712. 

SIR, | 
T is ſo many Years fince you left your 
[ native Country, that I am to tell you the 
haracters of your neareſt Relations, as much 
as if you were an utter Stranger to them. - 
The Occaſion of this, is to give you an Ac- 
count of the Death of Madam de Villacerfe, 
whoſe Departure out of this Life, I know 
not whether a Man of your Philoſophy will 


call unfortunate or not, fince it was attended 


with ſome Circumſtances as much to be 8.7 
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fired as to be lamented. She was her whole 
Life happy in an uninterupted Health, and 
was always honoured for an Evenneſs of Tem- 

„ and Greatneſs of Mind. On the roth 
nftant, that Lady was taken with an Indiſ- 
ion which confined her to her Chamber, 

t was ſuch- as was too flight to make her 
take a ſick Bed, and yet too grievous to ad- 
mit of any Satisfaction in being out of it. It 
is notoriouſly known, that ſome Years ago, 
Monſieur Feſteau, one of the moſt confider- 
able Surgeons in Paris, was deſpetately in 
love with this Lady: Her Quality placed her 
above any Application to her on the Account 


of his Paſſion; but as a Woman always had 


ſome Regard to the Perſan whom ſhe believes 
to be her real Admirer, ſhe now took it into 
her Head (upon Advice of her Phyſicians to 
loſe ſome of her Blood) to ſend for Monſieur 
Feſteau on that Occaſion. I happened to be 
there at that Time, and my near Relation 
gave me the Privilege to be preſent, As ſoon 
as her Arm was {tripped bare, and he began 
to preis it, in order to raiſe the Vein, his Go- 
tour chang'd, and I obſerved him feized with 
a ſudden Tremor, which made = —＋ the 
Liberty to ſpeak of it to my Couſin with 
ſome Apprehenſion: She ſmil'd, and ſaid, 
ſhe knew Mr. Frſteau had no Inclination to 
do her Injury. He ſeem'd to recover himſelf, 
and ſmiling alſo, proceeded in his Work. 
Immediately after the Operation, he cried 
out, that he was the moſt unfortunate of all 
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Men, for that he had opened an Artery in- 
ſtead of a Vein. It is as impoflible to expreſs 


the Artiſt's Diſtraction as the Patient's Com- 
poſure. I will not dwell on little Circum- 
ftances, but go on to inform you, that with- 
in three Days Time, it was thought n 
to take off her Arm. She was fo far from 
uſing Fefear as it would be natural to one of a 
lower Spirit to treat him, that ſhe would not 
let him be abſent from any Conſultation about 
her preſent Condition, and on every Occaſion 
aſked whether he was ſatisfied in the Meaſures 
that were taken about her. Before this laſt 
Operation, ſhe ordered her Will to be drawn, 
and after having been about a Quarter of an 
Hour alone, ſhe bid the Surgeons, of whom 
r Fefleau was one, go on in their Work. 
know not how to give you the Terms of 
Art, but there appeared ſuch Symptoms after 


the Amputation of her Arm, it was 


viſible ſhe could not live Four and Twenty 
Hours. Her Behaviour was fo magnanimous 
throughout this whole Affair, that I was par. 
ticularly curious of taking Notice of what 
paſs'd as her Fate approach'd nearer and 
nearer, and tobk Notes of what ſhe ſaid to 
all about her, particularly Word for Word 
what ſhe ſpoke to Mr. Feſteau, which was as 


follows : 


Sir, You give me an inexpreſſible Sorrow 
for the Anguiſh with which I ſee you over- 
whelmed. I am removed to all Intents and 


_ Purpoſes from the Intereſts of human Life, 
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therefore I am to begin to think like one 
wholly unconcerned in it. I do not conſider 

ou as one by whoſe Error I have loſt my 

ife; no, you are my Benefactor, as you 
have haſten'd my Entrance into a happy 3 
mortality. This is my Senſe of this Accident, 
but the World in which you live, may have 
Thoughts of it to your Diſadvantage, I have 
therefore taken Care to provide for you in 
my Will, and have placed LING above what 
you have to fear from their ill Nature. 85 
While this excellent Woman ſpoke theſe 
Words, Feſteau looked as if he received a 
Condemnation to die, inſtead of a Penſion 


for his Life. Madam de Villacerfe lived *till 


eight of the Clock the next Night, and tho 
ſhe muſt have labour'd under the moſt exquiſite 
Torments, ſhe poſleſs'd her Mind with ſo 
wonderful a Patience, that one may rather 
ſay ſhe ceaſed to breathe than ſhe died at that 

our. You who had not the Happineſs to 
be perſonally known to this Lady, have 
nothing but to rejoice in the Honour you had 
of being related to ſo great Merit; but we 
who have loſt her Converſation, cannot ſo 
eaſily reſign our own Happineſs by Reflection 
upon hers. I am, | 

SIR, 


Your affectionate Kinſman, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 
PAuL REGNAUD. 
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LESTER 3 


Copenhagen, May 1, 1710. 
De aR Sin, 


HE Spring with you has already taken 
Poſſeſſion of the Fields and Woods: 
Now is the Seaſon of Solitude, and of moving 
Complaints upon trivial Sufferings : Now the 
Griefs of Lovers begin to flow, and their. 
Wounds to bleed afreſh. I too, at this Di- 


ſtance from the ſofter Climates, am not with- 


out my Diſcontents at preſent. You perhaps 
may laugh at me for a moſt Romantic Wretch, 
when I have diſcloſed to you the Occaſion of 
my Uneaſineſs, and yet I cannot help think- 
dee real, in being confined 
to n which is the very Reverſe of Pa- 
radiſe. The Seaſons here are all of them un- 
pleaſant, | and the Country, quite deſtitute of 
rural Charms. I have not heard a Bird Sing, 
nor a Brook Murmur, nor a Breeze Whiſper, 


neither have I been bleſt with the Sight of 
a flow'ry Meadow theſe two Years, Every * 
Wind here is a Tempeſt, and every Water'a 


turbulent Ocean. I hope, when you reflect 
a little, you will not think the Gand of 
my Complaint in the leaſt frivolous, and un- 
becoming a Man of ſerious Thoughts; ſince 
the Love of Woods, of Fields and Flowers, 


of Rivers and Fountains, ſeems to be a Paſ- 


ſon implanted in our 2 the moſt early 
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of any, even before the Fair Sex had a Being. 
; I Am, SIR, Ee. 


8 


Tr AT. 
By the Chevalier d' Her. 
To Madam — 


Hew a young Gentleman that had tried all other 

Method. unſuceeſsfath, frighted his Miftreſs 

te comply with him, by threat ning to flarve 
himſelf in her Cloſet, © 


OU will excuſe me, Madam, if I have 

made bold to ſend you a ſhort Account 
of a remarkable Accident which lately hap- 
pened in theſe Parts of the World; and, for 
the Truth of which, I dare pawn my Repu- 
tation to you. It will give you a wholeſome 
Teſtimony of the Power of Love, and ſerve 
to inſtru you, that when a Lover is once 


fitively reſolved to gain his Point, the beſt 


hing a Woman can do, is to ſtrike up a 


Jargain with him, and loſe no more Time in 


capitulating. _ 
| Monſieur — had courted a Lady two 
Years, but was ſo unfortunate as not to make 
the leaſt Progreſs in her Affection. All his 
Services, his Cares, his Reſpects, his Com- 
plaints, in ſhort, all his Tears and Proteſta- 
tions had prov'd unſucceſsful. One Day, 
4 happen- 
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happening to be alone with her in her Ck 
he plainly told her, that ſince nothing was 
capable of touching her, he was fully reſolved 
to die, and to put an End to his Torment. 
This Diſcourſe, I muſt confeſs, had nothing 
ſingular in it; for a thouſand Men have 
threaten'd to diſpatch themſelues, that never 
intended it ; but what follows, you'll own to 
be very particular ; and to the End, Madam, 
added he, that you may fully enjoy my Death, 
and have the Satisfaction to ſee it ſteal upon 
me by Degrees, I am reſolved to die of Hun- 
ger here in your Cloſet, With this, he flung 
himſelf upon the Floor, reſolving to put his 
Deſign in Execution from that very Moment. 
The young Lady only laughed at him, and 
left him there, not queſtioning but he 
would be gone in leſs than a Quarter of an 


Hour. Mean time, the Evening approach'd ; : 


yet our truſty Lover ſtill continued in the 
Cloſet. She came to him, and aſk'd him 
whether his Brains were not turn'd, and whe» 
ther he intended to take up his Quarters there. 
To both which Queſtions our Gentleman made 
no Manner of Reply; ſo that the Lady was 
oblig'd to leave him. In ſhort, the Night 
paſs'd, and the next Morning the Lady came 
very early to adviſe him to lay aſide this fooliſh 
| Reſolution ; but all ſhe could get from him, 
was, Madam, I have already done myſelf the 
Honour to acquaint you with my laſt Inten- 
tions. Having ſaid this, he look'd languiſh- 
ingly upon her, fetch'd a deep Sigh, and 
turn'd his Head the other Way. On the 
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third Day, our Lady, more perplexed than 
ever, brought him ſomething to eat with her 
own Hands. Tis impoſſible to tell you with 
what a ſcornful Look he beheld it: He ap- 
pear'd in this ſhort Time to be conſiderably 
weaken'd ; his Eyes look'd dead and heavy, 
his CompleCtion pale, and there ſeem'd to be 
ſomething wild and diſtracted in his Looks, 
The fourth Day no ſooner arriv'd, but our 
Lady began ſeriouſly and gravely to conſider 
what a cruel Scandal this would be to her, if 
ſhe did not take Care to prevent it. How! a 
Man die in my Cloſet! kill'd by Deſpair ! 
kill'd by Hunger! I am utterly undone, if 1 
don't hinder it. What malicious Stories will 
t he Neighbourhood raiſe of me, if this ſhould 
happen ? Perhaps by this Time too Love had 
gain'd ſome Ground upon her Heart; and, 
for my Part, I am apt to believe, that Love 
work'd as powerfully with her, as the Fear 
of Scandal. However it was, ſbe reſolved to 
go and argue the Matter with him; and af- 
ter a long Exhortation; which he did not 
ſeem to underſtand, becauſe he was in a Man- 
ner dead ; ſhe told him, that fince all the Ar- 
guments ſhe had offer'd, could not get him 
out of her Cloſet, ſhe was willing to let him 
go out upon his own Conditions: With this, 
our poor Lover caſt an amorous Look at her ; 
and aſked her, whether what he heard was 
true, or only an Illuſion of his Senſes. She 
ſatiscked him that all was true; when im- 
mediately Life return'd to him ; and not only 
Life, but a ſurprizing Vigour, which * 
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him to pay off Part of his Debt to Madam 
before ever he ſtirred out of the Cloſet. Ne- 
ver did Lover make a more honourable Re- 
treat, that's certain: In II Probabiluy, our 
Lady was mightily pleaſed with her own 
Charms, ſince they had Efficacy enough to 
perform ſo miraculous a Cure; and I don't 
doubt, but in Reality, they had a good Share 
in the Miracle : But then, 'tis as true, that 
they ought not wholly to afiume it to them- 
ſelves ; but to divide the Glory of it with a 
cold Neat's-tongue, a Roll of Bread, and a 
good Bottle of Wine, which our Lover had 
dexterouſly conveyed under a Couch which 
was in the Cloſet; for you muſt know, that 
foreſeeing he was to die, he had taken Care, 
like a good Chriltian as he was, to make ſome 
Preparation for it before-hand. And now, 
Madam, methinks, I ſee your Ladyſhip ſtrik- 
ing your Fan againſt the Table, and crying, 
was there ever ſuch an horrid Piece of T reache- 
ry acted? What will this wicked Age come 
to? And yet, Madam, I muſt take the Free- 
dom to tell you, that I look upon that Wo- 
man to be happy, exceeding happy, who has 
a Lover that can cheat her ſo ingeniouſly : 
For, in the firſt Place, ſhe has the Honour 
of having done all that can be required from a 
Lady of the moſt rigid Virtue 3 and, Second- 
ly and Laſtly, ſhe has the Pleaſure of finding 
her Appetite gratihed without the leaſt Injury 
to her Honour. I dare engage that our 
Young Lady has not been backward to 

K 3 teſti- 
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teſtify her Love to Monſieur „ and that, 
to convince him of it, ſhe has ſent him home 
an Hundred Times ſince, with as much Sas» 
tisfaction as then, and leſs Hunger. The 
Truth on't is, he deſerved this kind Treat- 
ment, if it were only for the Fruitfulneſs of 
his Invention. Others take Towns by block- 
ing them up till they ſtarve em; whereas 
our Lover carried the Place before him, by 
only pretending to ſtarve himſelf, Well, this 
was certainly one of the prettieſt Stratagems 
in the World. All the Miſchief is, that you 
Ladies for the Future, will take no Notice of 
us Lovers, when we talk of dying for you; 
tho” after all, I am apt to believe it will do 
us no very great Harm neither. You may 
find by this ſhort Story, that our Cavalier had 
come but bluely off, had the Lady's Rigour 
continued; but to our Comfort be it re- 
membered, her virtuous Reſolutions did not 
hold out ſo long as a ſmall French Roll, and a 
fingle Bottle of Wine. I am, 


Mapa, 
Your moſt obedient, 
and moſt humble Servant. 


LE T> 
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LETTER MI. 
By the ſame. 
To Monſieur 4 7 


About a croſs young Devil of a Wife that would 
not let her Huſband have any thing to di with 
her on the firſt Night of their Marriage. 


S1R, 


OU are defirous to know what happen- 

ed at my Niece's Marriage; and havin 
an entire Confidence in your Friendſhip, 1 

ſhall make no Scruple to acquaint you wit 
the Secrets of our Family, You muſt know 
then, that we are in the ſtrangeſt Confuſion 
imaginable; and when the Storm will be 
over, a greater Conjurer than myſelf muſt 
reſolve you, That young Fury my Niece, 
has a mortal Averſion to her Huſband, and 
would not ſuffer him upon the Wedding 
Night to n the uſual Duties of Matri- 
mony. e that knew nothing of what had 
paſſed between them, accoſted the Bridegroom 
next Morning with the common Queſtions 3 
aſking him how many Fingers he could ſhew, 
and how often he had treſpaſſed upon Madam's 
Patience. He on his Side received us very 
coldly, whereas the young Slut never look'd 
ſo gay and pleaſant in her Life. I could not 
imagine what ſhould be the Meaning of it, 
unleſs it were that the Bridegroom's Con- 
K 4 ſcience 
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ſcience privately reproach'd him for having 
given very flender Proofs of his Manhood the 
Night before, and his Wife inſulted him for 
it; tho' at the ſame Time I conſidered, that 
if the Caſe were ſo, his Spouſe, in all Pro- 
bability, would not be ſo merry; for what 


Woman, that has all her Fortune lodg'd in 


one Goldſmith's Hands, would rejoice to 
hear he was a Bankrupt? But in Truth, 
I was far from divining the real Reaſon of her 
Gaiety, which proceeded from the Pleaſure 
ſhe took in having puniſh'd her Huſband the 


Night before. Since her Friends would force 
her to marry. againſt her Inclination, ſhe's 


reſolved, by what I can find, to make her- 
ſelf ſome amends by playing the Tyrant with 


her Spouſe ; and the Succeſs of her Revenge, 
Which is Meat, Drink and Cloth to a true 
Woman, has given her that Air and Vivacity, 
tbat ſhe looks ten Times prettier than ever. 
My Siſter, who you muſt know, is a very 


devout Woman in her Temper, is almoſt at 
her Wit's End, to ſee her Daughter in ſo fair 
a Way to damn herſelf. And, what is worſe, 
to damn' herſelf for a Sin, which perhaps not 


one married Woman fince the Creation was 


ever guilty of. For this Reaſon ſhe ſent for 
ſome of the moſt learned and able Divines in 
Paris, to come and try what they could do 
with her; who very piouſly adviſed her to 
diſcharge the Duties of a Wife, as ſhe was in 
Conſcience bound, ' and quoted a thouſand 
Paſſages out of Fathers and Councils, out of 


the Civil and Canon Law, to prove that ſhe 


muſt 
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muſt obey her Huſband, in omnibus licitis & 
hone/lis, and not refuſe him the Uſe of his 
own: But this filly Baggage anſwer'd 'em 
very pertly, that for her Part, ſhe would 
neither be govern'd by Fathers nor Councils ; 
for what Authority had they to controul her ? 
And endeavoured to juſtify her Rebellion with 
ſuch fooliſh idle Arguments, that our worthy 
Clergymen could hardly keep their ſolemn 
Countenances, When their learned Remon- 
ſtrances were over, in came her Huſband, 
who by his obliging Behaviour and tender 
Embraces, tried to put her in a better Hu- 
mour ; but ſhe was equally proof againſt all 
theſe different Attacks, and minded him no 
more than ſhe did the Gentlemen in Black. 
expected indeed that the Prieſts would ſoon 
conquer her Obſtinacy x becauſe a Woman is 
eaſily perſuaded to be complaiſant to her Body, 
when ſhe is told *tis for the Health of her 
Soul ; but as for her Huſband, I never thought 
he would advance a Step by any Thing he 
could fay, or do to her. In Truth, he is 
ſuch a woful Figure, that tho“ our Spiritual 
Guides had ſtagger'd her in this fooliſh Re- 
ſolution, yet the very Sight of him was enough 
to confirm her in her Contumacy. However, 
I muſt do him the juſtice to own that he 
omits nothing that may help to reconcile him 
to his Wife, and make him appear lovely in 
her Eyes. The Perfumer and the Taylor, 
the Embroiderer and the Sempſtreſs, have 
taken a World of Pains to ſet off his Perton 
but as I told you before, his Perſon is ſo in- 
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corrigible, that no Art can amend it. So 
that to deal plainly with you, nothing gives 
me my Hopes in this Affair, but the Bride- 
groom's Reſolution, who is not a Jot diſ- 
couraged ; tho' upon ſecond Thoughts, I 
very much queſtion whether the Conſtancy 
of a married Man will hold out fo long as 
that of a Lover. For that very Thing, 
wherein he ſeems to have the Advantage of 
the Latter, I mean, the Right he has to 
obtain what he defires, produces the quite 
contrary Effet; and is fo far from helping 
him forward, that it proves a rub in his Way. 
As the World goes at preſent, a Man ſooner 
comes at what is forbidden him, than what 
he may challenge as his due; and, after all, 
Fl appeal to you, whether it would not be 
better for this poor Huſband to be engaged in 
a ſhort Skirmiſh of an Intrigue which is ſoon 
over, than to be only titular Maſter of a 
Citadel, which, tho' it owns his Sovereignty, 


- refuſes to open its Gates to him. 


Jam,, 
SIR, 
Your meft humble, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 


LE T- 
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LESTER XC 
To the ſame. 


By what Means the aforeſaid young Lady was at 
laſt brought to be complaiſant to her Huſband. 


SIR, 


IYTF\IS a Chain of merry Adventures this 

Marriage of my Niece : She has been 
of late ſtrangely indiſpoſed with the Vapours, 
which made her ſee very dreadful Viſions, 
as Deaths- Heads, Winding-Sheets, Church- 
yards, and the like terrible Apparitions. All 
the Phyſicians ſhe conſulted , unanimouſly 
preſcribed her Huſband to her. At firſt, ſhe 
could not bear the Mention of this Preſcrip= 
tion, and told the Doctors flat and plain, 
that they muſt find out ſome other Remedy 
for her. We then repreſented to the young 
Fool, that nothing but her Huſband could 
cure her; that tho' the Phyſic he adminiſter'd 
to her, would Hide her a little at firſt, yet 
it would go off in a Minute; that it would 
throw her into a fine breathing Sweat, and 
afterwards into the molt delicious Slumber 
that could be. As for me, I offered her all 
the Duties and Services of a Lover, after ſhe 
had tried her Huſband, in order to put the nau- 
ſeous Reliſh of Matrimony out-of her Mouth, 
as it is the Cuſtom, you know, to take a little 


Spoonful of Sugar after Pills, to make one 
„ loſe 
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loſe the Taſte of em. As her Vapours ſtill 
grew upon her, they helped to fortify our 
Arguments: So, at laſt, after two Months 
holding out, the Caſtle ſurrendered, and the 
Marriage Rites were conſummated. It went 
a little againſt the Grain with our Huſband 
to be taken like a Doſe of Calomel, or Jalop, 
by the Doctor's Direction: But what, I 
ſhould think, he ought to take much nearer 
to Heart, he has been too profuſe of his 
Remedy ; aud his Wife's Vapours are gone 
off too ſoon; ſo that now he is afraid he 
ſhall no longer be neceſſary to her; and, 
I fancy, enquired of a Phyſician t'other Day, 
whether there was not ſome Secret to give 
the Vapours to Perſons that had 'em not. I 
will take Care to inform myſelf better of this 
Affair. As for the young 8 ſhe 
is alſo concern'd, but *tis becauſe her Di- 
ſtemper has left her ſo ſoon; and, in my 
Conſcience, would not complain if it viſited 
her again, to ſee whether her Huſband's 
Receipt is infallible. It cannot but afflict her 
too, to find her good Man triumph upon the 
Succeſs of his Medicine, and value himſelf as 
an important Perſon 3 and, indeed, of all the 
frightful Viſions ſhe has ſeen, nothing haunts 
her at preſent but her domeſtic Lord and 
Sovereign, who, to her great Misfortune, 
ſticks cloſer to her than her Vapours ; and is 
harder to be diſlodg'd. During the Time 
that ſhe kept off her Huſband at Arms 
length, and bid him open Defiance, ſhe had 

the 
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the Curioſity to go to an Italian Aſtrologer to 
conſult him about her Fortune; and the 
Oracle, by our Management, anſwer'd her, 
that ſhe ſhould be the Mother of many Chil- 
dren, but gave her not the leaſt Encourage- 
ment of ever ſeeing herſelf a Widow. This 
Prediction was ſomewhat miraculous, con- 
ſidering how Matters ſtood with her at that 
Time; for how could ſhe expect any Harveſt, 
while the ſuffered her Ground to lie untill'd ? 
But as Women are naturally ſuperſtitious, 
and eaſy of Belief, Sir Sidrophel ſoon per- 
ſwaded her that this was her Deſtiny. "Thus, 
partly out of Obedience to the Stars, which 
foretold that ſhe ſhould have ſtore of Children, 
and partly out of Fear of lying alone, when 
the Death's-Heads and other frightful Ap- 
paritions came to viſit her, my Niece has 
with great Difficulty been prevailed upon to 
comply. with that which ſhe ought to have 
ſubmitted to out of Duty. 


I am, 
SIR, 
Your moſt humble, 


and mojt> obedient Servant. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XV. 


By the ſame, 
To Monfieur de B 


How he had brought a Quarrel upon his Hands, 
for flanding up for lean Women againſt the 
fat. 


"STK; 

I Am going to ſurprize you with a very odd 
Adventure, Although I have lived ſo ma- 
ny Years in the Army without a Quarrel up- 
on my Hands, I am now engaged in a very 
ſtrange one; and what do you think was the 
Occaſion of it ? You muſt know I dined very 
peaceably at my own Lodging: ; and after 
Dinner was over, I took a Walk with four 
or five Gentlemen in the Garden, We had 
exhauſted all the public News at Dinner, we 
had drain'd the Gazettes and the Mercuries, 
talk'd over the Diſorders of Poland, and the 
Troubles of Hungary ; and what ſhould our 
Diſcourſe run upon now but VMomen. You 
cannot expect that the Converſation of Soldiers 
ſhould turn upon Matters of Gallantry, in ſo 
fine and delicate a Manner as the Converſa- 
tions in Clælia. Thus, we did not amuſe 
ourſelves about the Difference between Love 
and Friendſhip, or aſſign the preciſe Limits 
| between 
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between Eſteem and. Inclination, The Que» 
ſtion in Debate was, which were the hand- 
ſomeſt of the two, the lean Women, or the 
fat? Since I was obliged to chooſe one of 
theſe two Extreams, I reſolved to declare my- 
ſelf in Favour of the lean. There happen'd 
to be a broken Captain in the Company, who 
began to maintain the oppoſite Side; but with 
as much Fury and Eagerneſs, as if he had 
been going to engage an Enemy; ſo that I 
was forced to raiſe the Pitch of my Voice to 
keep up with him. He pretended that there 
was Grace and Majeſty in a fat Woman, 
which commanded Reſpect and Adoration from 
all that ſaw her: All this I turn'd into Ridi- 
cule, and perform'd my Part fo happily, that 
I had all the Laughers on my Side. When it 
came to my military Man's Turn to jeer the 
lean, not a Man of us feconded his Raillery. 
This went to the very Heart and Soul of him. 
As for me, I expreſſed myſelf in the Language 
of a Conqueror; and I muft own to you, that 
my Vanity was not a little puffed up, with 
having gained ſo important a Victory for the 
lean. My Spark inraged at his Defeat, be- 
gan at laſt to be ſcurrilous, and addreſs'd him- 
ſelf perſonally to me; but the Company 
thought it became them in Point of Prudence 
to put a Stop to the Controverſy. They told 
me that the Captain was a paſſionate Admirer 
of a fat Lady, which made him eſpouſe the 
Intereſt of all that were in her Circumſtances ; 
but this they ought to have inform'd me of 

before 
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before by ſome Sign or other; and as I was 
not in Love with any lean Woman, I ſhould 
not have conteſted the Point with him, It is 
about fifteen Days ago ſince this Diſpute hap- 
pen'd ; ſince which Time I have made ſeveral 
Advances to my furious Antagoniſt, to make 
bim forget this Affair; but he does not ſeem 
diſpoſed to hear of any Terms of Accommo- 
dation. I ſuppoſe by this Means he hopes to 
ingratiate himſelf with his Miſtreſs, and that, 
among other Proteſtations, he has ſwore to her 
by all that is good and ſacred, never to for- 
give the preſumptuous Wretch that ſhould 
think irreverently of a double Chin and a Tun- 
belly. Yeſterday I had engaged to wait upon 
a pretty yore Lady at a certain Hour, when 
I knew I ſhould have an Opportunity of find- 
ing her alone. The Time was juſt approach- 
ing, and my Chairmen being out of the Way, 
I was forced to trudge it on foot, when paſ- 
ſing thro* a narrow Lane, I came full butt 
upon my Captain, who cry'd out in an angry 
Tone, *Slife, Sir, I have not forgot your late 
ſawcy Language; but not having a Minute to 
loſe I anſwered him with the ſame Bluntneſs, 
and without ſo much as looking at him, that 
I was not at Leiſure to fight; and fo on I 
march'd, having ſomething elſe to do. He 
would have been raviſh'd to have had an Op- 
portunity to tilt with me; but to deal plainly 
with you, I did- not think it worth while at 
that time to go to Loggerheads with him, 
The Lord knows what will become of this Bu- 
. ſineſs; 
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ſineſs; but it would be pleaſant enough, if 
our merry Diſpute about fat and lean Ladies 
ſhould bring us two before thoſe worthy Gen- 
tlemen the Marechals of France. I am in- 
form'd that my Adverſary gbes about from 
Houſe to Houle, ſtirring and prepoſſeſſing all 
fat People againſt me; and indeed I have ob- 
ſerved of late that they look upon me with 
a very evil Eye. Now, what ſhall I do, m 
dear Friend, in fo preſſing a Danger? 
think I have no other Card left me to play, 
but to arm all the lean ones in my De- 
fence, 


I am, 
SIR, 
Your moſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, &. 
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AF OU muſt be obey'd, and therefore I 
1 ſend you a full Account of all that has 
happen'd at Madam de s fince ſhe 
as been a Widow. You muſt know then, 
at ſhe is abſolutely reſolved to have another 
and; but what Sort of a Huſband? 
y one that is truly, and ſincerely in Love 
With her; for ſhe is afraid the World has 
Deſigus upon her Eſtate rather than her Per- 
ſon. A nice and delicate Diſtinction I muſt 
o But ſuch a one as her Ladyſhip ought 
by no Means to remember at this Time of 
Day. She is obſerved in her Diſcourſe to 
Teflen her Eſtate as much as poſſible, to hin- 
der her humble Servants from loving her for 
the Sake of her unrighteous Mammon, and 
at the ſame Time ſhe makes her Age leſs than 
it is; but it is not in her Ladyſhip's Power 
to prejudice eithen her Eſtate or her Age; 
for all the World know to an Acre and a 
Month how far they both extend. I wiſh 
With all my Heart yqu was to hear with what 
- Colaempt ſhe talks of her Dalighter's fine 


lexion, ne ſhe. 
* _ Fi 4 * 


* LETTER XM. 
- "gs By the fame. A 
3 To Monſieur B44 
2 SIR, 


* X 


Occaſion to ſpeak of it. Child, it is not the 
Lillies and Roſes in your Cheeks that you 
muſt truſt to, thoſe are Trifles of a ſhoft 
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Continuance; but what will make you t 
longer admired is your Air and Shape, Child. 
Now what makes her trump up this 
ſtinction? Why, I muſt inform you, that 
the old Lady has ftill a noble Air, and a very 
handſome Shape; but as for her Complexion, 
it has given her the Slip many Years ago. On 
the other Hand, the Daughter endeavours all 
ſhe can to hinder her Mother from marrying 
again, as it nearly concerns her in Point .of 
Intereſt ſo to do, wherefore ſhe uſes all her 
Addreſs to prevent it, and if any Pretender 
happens to take right Meaſures to ſeduce the 
old Lady, the. Daughter immediately throws 
herſelf in his Way; and to draw him»from 
the Purſuit of that Game, diſplays thoſe ne- 
ver-failing Charms that always attend on 
Youth and Beauty. This makes the Mo- 
ther wonderful jealous, which is Plague e- 
nough of all Conſcience; for when; ſhe is 
once poſleſs'd with that Devil, ſhe makes 
as great an Hurricane, and is as difficult to 
be appeaſed, as a young Girl of Eifteen. 
Nevertheleſs, the Daughter might poſſibly 
find herſelf deccived, if a Man of ggod Senſe 
was to court her Mother, who wit 
ping ſhort by the Way, would 
tack her regularly, and reſolve nqt to raiſe 
the Siege till he carry'd the Toff; but it 
happens luckily for her, that thg old =_ 
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will admit none but young Fellows to ad- 
dreſs her; and“ young - xg you know, 
will always be Sud. y a young Face. 
I lately made Her uneaſy-myſelf ; for I pre- 
tended to be mightily in Love with her 
Mother, who gave me no unkind Recep- 
tion ; when immediately the Daughter em- 
ploy'd all her Artifice to make a Diverſion. 
As my Deſign was only to allarm her, I 
took care not to fall into the rap. How- 
ever, I could not play the Tyrant long; 
but have ſince undeceived her by a Letter 
Which I wrote to her a few Days ago. 


1 am, SiRz 
Your moſt obedient, 


and moſt humble Servant, 


LE T- 
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L EI I E R XVII 

By the Chevalier de Mere. N 
To Madam - & 


A merry Adventure of an amorous Robber. 


Mapa mn, 


Have taken more Pains than you commiſ- 

fion'd?me, in order to ſend you a genuine 
Account of what you are;ſo deſirous to be 
inform'd of, concerning Monſieur 
and his Wife. It was really a very edd and 
pleaſant Adventure, which they met with, 
on their Return from the Country, at a 


| little Inn where they lodged. The Lady, 


you know, is very handſome, and of a 
ſprightly Complexion. In the Evening, a 
young Stranger, who,was travelling that Way, 
entertained her for ſome Time, and let him 
be -what he would, he had nothing of the 
Air of a Robber; for beſides a handſome 
Shape, he had a very polite Mein, and ſeem'd 
ambitious of nothing ſo much as rendering 
himſelf agreeable to her. But how deceitful 
are Appearances ! This unhappÞ Youth took 
it in his Head to rob them thayery Night 
and when the Huſband and Wifq; were retired 
to their Chamber, found Means to get in, 
notwithſtanding they had ſhut the Door. 
There were two Beds in the Room, and as 

there 
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there was no Light, he would have been 
puzzled to know which to have gone to, had 
not he been guided by the ſnogring of the 
Huſband, who was faſt aſleep. Ale therefore 
advanced ſoftly to that Side, and ſeizing the |, 
poor Lady by the Fhroat, whiſpered her in 
the Ear, that if ſhe made the leaſt Noiſe, the 
was a dead Woman, and that he would poin- 
_ her Huſband ; aſſuring her at the ſame 
ime, that he would be ſatisfy d with a very 
little Booty, as a Ring, or a Watch, or ſome 
ſuch Trifle. It is agreed on all Hands, that 


| the Lady was more afraid for her Huſbang 


than herſelf, and that this was the Reaſon 
which hinder'd her from crying out. She 
was ſome Moments in deliberating what to 
do; but not being able to come to any Re- 
ſolution, ſhe was led by meer Inſtin to take 
that Courſe, which every ſenfible Woman 
muſt have argued herſelf into; and this was 
to mollify the young Robber, and to ſpend 
the reſt of the Night in careſſing him. She 
was ſo happy as to ſucceed in her Project, 
and about Day-break the Robber retired with- 
out either Ring or Watch, and extreamly 
ſatisfy d with the Lady; when as it unluckily 
happen'd the Huſband wak'd and running af- 
ter him, ſeized him by the Collar, and raiſed 
a moſt horrible Outcry. The People imme- 
diately run from all Parts of the Inn to know 
what was the Matter, and all agreed that the 
Robber deſerved an exemplary Puniſhment, 


except two holy Fathers of the Order of Saint 
Francis, 


ft 


* 
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Francis, who were juſt come from comfort- 
ing ſome religious Siſters ; inſomuch that the 
poor Robber Fad ceftainly been a dead Man, 
had not theſ® two ſtood his Friends, and 
reſcuꝰd him from the enraged Huſband, who 
breathed nothing but Revenge. Mean Time 
the pggr Lady who was all good-nature, was 
ſo far from ſhewing any Reluctance to pardon 
him, that ſhe even took his Part, repreſent- 
ing that he was ſo young, that perhaps he 
did not ſo much as know it was a Sin to ſteal, 
and that at worſt they could only accuſe him 
of the Intention. he good Fathers who 
wiſh'd in their Hearts that all the Abbeſſes in 
the Kingdom were like her, praiſed her Ge- 
neroſity to the Skies; and wrought ſo power · 
fully by their Perſuaſions and Addreſs, that 
the young Spark got entirely rid of his dange- 
rous Adventure, and purſued his Journey as 
if nothing had happen'd. I am, Map An, 
with the greateſt Reſpect, 


Your moſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, & c. 
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